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1 1 
TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


7 ITY 
FB  Barlof Lier, ke. 


which my meanneſs can produce, ſhould be worthy to be of- 


E.. be it from me (my moſt noble Lord) to think, that any thing 
fered to your patropage z or that ought: which I can ſay of you 


ſhould recommend you farther, to the eſteem of good men in this 


preſent age, or to the veneration which will certainly be paid you 
by poſterity, On the other ſide, I muſt acknowledge it a great pre- 
ſumption in me, to make you this, addreſs ; and ſo much the greater, 
becauſe by the common ſuftrage even of contrary. parties, you have 
been always regarded. as one of the firſt perſons of the age, and yet 
no one writer has dared to tell you:;ſo: whether. we have been all 


conſcious to ourſelyes that it was a needleſs labour to give this no- 
_ tice to mankind, as all men are aſhamed. to tell ſtale news; or that 
we were juſtly diffident of our own. performances, as even Cicero is 


obſerved to be in awe when be writes to Atticus; where. knowing 
himſelf overmatched in good ſenſe, and truth of knowledge, he drops 
the gaudy train of words, and is no longer the vain-glorious orator. 


From whatever reaſon it may be, I am the firſt bold offender of this 


kind I have broken down the fence, and ventured into the holy 
grove; how I may be puniſhed for my profane attempt, I know 
not ; but I -wiſh it may not be of ill omen to your. Lordſhip; and 
that a-croud of bad writers do not ruſh into the quiet of your re» 
ceſſes after me. Every man in all changes of government, which 
have been, or may poſſibly arrive, will agree, that I could not have 
offered my incenſe, where it could be ſo well deſerved. For you, 
my Lord, are ſecure in your o-,n merit; and all parties, as they 


riſe uppermoſt, are ſure to court you in their turns; tis a tribute 


which has ever been paid your virtue : the leading men ſtill bring 
their bullion to your mint, to receive the ſtamp. of their intrinſig 
value, that they may afterwards hope to paſs. with human kind, 
They riſe and fall in the variety of revolutions ; and are ſometimes. 
great, and therefore wiſe in men's opinions, who. muſt court them 
for their intereſt: but the reputation of their parts moſt commonly 
follows their ſucceſs; few of them are wiſe, but as they are in 
power: . becauſe indeed, they have no ſphere of their own, but like 
the moon in the Copernican ſyſtem of the world, are whirled about 
by the motion of a greater planet. This it is to be ever buly ; 


neither to give reſt to their fellow - creatures, nor, which. is more 


wretchedly ridiculous, to themſelves : tho? truly, the latter is a 
Kind of juſtice, and giving mankind a due revenge, that they will 
| eres SS: | net 
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not permit their own Bearts to be at quiet, who diſturb the repoſe 
of ali beſide them. Ambitious meteors ! how willing they are to 
| ſet themſelves upon the wing; taking every occafron of drawing 
upward to the ſun : not conſidering that they have no more time 
allowed them for their mounting, than the ſhort revofution of a 
day; and that when the light goes from them, they are of neceſ- 
- fity to fall. How much happier is he (and who he is I need not 
ſay, for thefe is but one phœnix in an age) who centering on him- 
ſelß, remains immoveable, and ſmiles at the madneſs of the dance 
about him? He poſſeſſes the midſt, which is the portion of ſafety 
and content : he will not be higher, becauſe he needs it not; but 
by the prudence of that choice, he puts it out of Fortune's power 
to throw him down, Tis confeft, that if he had not ſo been born, 
He might have been too high for happineſs; but not endeavouring 
to aſcend, he ſecures the native height of his ſtation from envy ; 


and cannot deſcend from what he is, becauſe he depends not on ano- 


ther. What a glorious character was this once in Rome ! I ſhould 


ſay in Athens, when in the diſturbances of a ſtate as mad as ours, 


the wiſe Pomponius tranſported all the remaining wiſdom and virtue 
ef his country, into the ſanctuary of peace and learning. But I 
would aſk the world (for you, my Lord, are too nearly concerned to 
judge this cauſe) whether there may not yet be found a character of 
a noble Engliſhman equally ſhining with that illuſtrious Roman? 
Whether I need to name a ſecond Atticus; or whether the world 
| Has not already prevented me, and fixed it there without my naming ? 
Not a ſecond with a longo ſed proximus intervallo, not a young Mar- 
cellus, flattered by a poet into the reſemblance of the firſt, with a 
frons læta parum, & dejecto lumina vultu, and the reſt that follows, 
A qua fata aſpera rumpas, Tu Marcellus eris: but a perſon of the 
ſame ſtamp and magnitude; who owes nothing to the former, be- 
Edes the word Roman, and the fuperſtition of reverence, devolving 
on him by the precedency of eighteen hundred years: one who 
walks by him with equal paces, and ſhares the eyes of beholders 
with him: one who had been firſt, had he firſt lived; and in ſpite 
of doating veneration is ſtill his equal. Both of them born of no- 
ble families, in unhappy ages of change and tumult : both of them 
retiring from affairs of ſtate; yet not leaving the commonwealth, 
till it had left itſelf : but never returning to public buſineſs when 


they had once quitted it, tho* courted by the heads of either party. 


But who would truſt the quiet of their lives with the extravagan- 
cies of their countrymen, when they were juſt in the giddineſs of 
their turning; when the ground was tottering under them at every 
moment; and none could gueſs whether the next heave of the 


earthquake would ſettle them on the firſt foundation, or ſwallow - 


it? Both of them knew mankind exactly well; for both of 
them began that ſtudy in themſelves; and there they found the beſt 
part of human compoſition, the worſt they learned by long experience 
of the folly, ignorance, and immorality of moſt beſide them ; their 
philoſophy on both fdes, was not wholly ſpeculative, for that is 
| barren, and produces nothing but vain ideas of things which cannot 
poſſibly be known, or if they could, yet would only terminate in the 
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under ſtanding; but it was a noble, vigorous, and prackical philoſo- 
phy, which exerted itſelf in all the offices of pity, to thoſe who- 
were unfortunate, and deſerved not ſo to be. The friend was always 
more conſidered by them than the cauſe: and an Octavius, or an 
Antony in diſtreſs, were relieved by them, as well as a Brutus or a 
Caſſius. For the lowermoſt party, to a noble mind, is ever the fitteſt: 
object of good-will. Tae eldeſt of them, I will ſuppoſe for his ho- 
nour, to have been of the academic ſect, neither dogmatiſt nor ſtoic; 
if he were not, I am ſure he ought in common juſtice, to yield the 
precedency to his younger brother. For ſtiffneſs of opinion is the ef- 
fect of pride, and not of philoſophy : tis a miſerable preſumption: 
of that knowledge which human nature is too narrow to contain. 
And the ruggedneſs of a ſtoic is only a filly affe cation of bring a 
god: to wind himſelf up by pullies to- an inſenfibility of ſuffering, 


and at the ſame time to give the lie to his own experience, by ſaying. 


Fe ſuffers not, what he knows he feels. True philoſophy is cer- 
tainly of & more pliant nature, and more accommodated to human 
uſe : Homo fum, bumani a me nibil alienum puto. A wiſe man will 
never attempt an impoſſibility z and ſuch it is to ſtrain himſelf be- 


yond the nature of his being: either to become a deity, by being 


above ſuffering, or to debaſe himſelf inte a ſtock or ſtone, by pre- 
tending not to feel it. To find in ourſelves the weakneſſes and im- 


perfections of our wretched kind, is ſurely the moſt reaſonable ſtep 


we can make towards the compaſſion of our fellow- creatures. I 


could give examples of this kind in the ſecond Atticus, In every 


tern of tate, without meddling. on either fide; he has always been fa- 
vourable and aſſiſting to oppreſſed merit. The praiſes which were 
given by a great poet to the late Queen mother on her rebuilding So- 
merſet palace, one part of which was fronting to the mean houſes on 
the other ſide of the water, are as juſtly his: e 


For, the diſtreſs'd, and the afflicted lie 
Mg in bis thoughts, and always in his eye. 


Neither has he ſo far forgot a poor inhabitant of his ſuburbs, whoſe 


| beſt proſpect is on the garden of Leiceſter Houſe; but that more than 


onee he has been offering him his patronage, to reconcile him to a 


world, of which his misfortunes have made him weary, There is. 
another Sidney ſtilb remaining, though there can never be another 


Spenſer to deſerve the favour. But one Sidney gave his patronage: 
to the applications of a poet; the other offered it unaſked, Thus, 


whether as a ſecond Atticus, or a ſecond Sir Philip Sidney, the lat- 


ter in all reſpects will not have the worſe of the compariſon ; and if 
he will take up with the ſecond place, the world will not ſo far flat- 


ter his modeſty, as to ſeat him there, unleſs it be out of a deference of 


manners, that he may place himſelf where he pleaſes at his own table.. 
I may therefore ſafely conclude, that he, who by the conſent of all 
men, bears ſo eminent a character, will out of his inborn nobleneſs 
forgive the preſumption of this addreſs. Tis an unfiniſhed picture, 
I confeſs, but the lines and features are ſo like, that it cannot be 
miſtaken for any other; and without writing any name under it, 

every beholder muſt cry out, at the firſt ſight, This was deſigned for 
| | 3 | Atticus; 
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1464 3 
Atticus; but the bad artiſt has caſt too much of him into ſhades, 
But I have this excuſe, that even the greateſt maſters commonly fall 
ſhort of the beſt faces. They may flatter an indifferent beauty; 
but the excellencies of nature can have no right done to them : For 
there both the pencil and the pen are overcome by the dignity of the 
ſubject; as our admirable Waller has expreſſed it, 


| The heroe's race tranſcends the poet's thougbt. 


There are few in any age who can bear the load of a dedication ;. 


for where praiſe is undeſerved, it is ſatire: though ſatire on folly is. 
now no longer a ſcandal to any one perſon, where a whole age is dipt 
together ; yet I had rather undertake a multitude one way, than a 
ſingle Atticus the other; for tis eaſier to deſcend than tis to climb. 
I ſhould have gone aſhamed out of the world, if I had not at leaſt at- 
tempted this addreſs, which I have long thought owing: and if I 
had never attempted, I might have been vain enough to think I 
might have ſucceeded in it, Now I have made the experiment, and, 
Have failed, through my unworthineſs, 1 may reſt ſatisfied, that ei- 


ther the adventure is not to. be atchieved, or that it is reſerved for 


ſome other hand, | | | 3 

Be pleaſed, therefore, ſinee the family of Attici is and ought to 
be above the common forms of concluding letters, that. I may take my. 
leave in the words of Cicero to the firſt. of them: Me, O Pomponi, 
wald? pœnitet viwere: tantum te oro, ut quoniam me ipſe ſemper amaſti, . 
ut eodem amore fis ; ego nimirum idem ſum, Inimici mei mea mibi, non ns: 
ipſum ademerunt. Cura, Attice, ut ualeat. 8 


| Dabam Cal, 8 | 
Jan. 1690. 


THE 


uas inſupportably too long. Tis an ill ambition of poets, to pleaſe 


141 it happened thro' a long diſuſe of writing, that 
Woh I forgot the uſual compaſs of a play; or that by crouding 
it with characters and incidents, I put a neceſſity upon myſelf of 

lengthening the main action, | know not: but the firſt day's audi- 
ence ſufficiently convinced me of my error; and that the poem 


an audience with more than they can bear : and, ſuppoſing that we 
wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourſelves to write, yet we ought 
to conſider, that no man can bear to be long tickled. There is 
à nauſeouſneſs in a city-feaſt, when we are to fit four hours after we 

are cloyed. I am therefore in the firſt place to acknowledge, with 
all manner of gratitude, their civility, who were pleaſed to endure. 
it with ſo much patience, to be weary with ſo much good- nature 
and filence, and not to explode an entertainment, which was de- 
ſigned to pleaſe them; or diſcourage an author, whoſe misfortunes. 
have once more brought him, againſt his will, upon the ſtage. 
While 1 continue in thefe bad circumſtances (and truly I ſee very. 
little proba ility of coming out) I muſt be obliged to write; and if 
I may ftill hope for the ſame kind uſage, . I ſhall the lefs repent of 
that hard neceſſity. I write not this out of any expectation to be 


pitied ; for I have enemies enough to wiſh me yet in a worſe con- 


dition: but give me leave to ſay, that if I can pleaſe by writing, as: 
I'ſhall endeavour it, the town may be ſomewhat obliged to my miſ- 


fortunes, for a part of their diverſion, Having been longer ac- 


quainted with the ſtage, than any poet now living, and having ob- 
ſerved how difficult it was to pleaſe 3 that the humours of comedy. 
were almoſt ſpent, that love and honour (the miſtaken topicks of 
tragedy) were quite worn out, that the theatres could not ſupport” 
their charges; that the audience forſook them, that young men 
without learning ſet up for judges, and that they talked loudeſt 
who underſtood the leaſt: all theſe difeouragements had not only 
weaned me from the ſtage, but had. alſo given me a. loathing of 
it. But enough of- this: the difficulties continue; they increaſe, 


and I am ſtill. condemned to dig in thoſe exhauſted mines. Whate- 


ver fault I next commit, reſt aſſured it ſhall not be that of too much. 


length. Above twelve hundred lines have been cut off from this 
tragedy fince it was firſt delivered to the actors. They were indeed 


ſo judiciouſly lopped by Mr. Betterton, to whoſe care and excellent 
aftion Lam equally obliged, that the connexion of the ftory was not 


of t 
due preparation, which is required to all great events; as in parti- 
cular, that of raiſing the mobile in the beginning of the fourth 
act; which a man of Benducar's cool character, could not naturally 
 Utempt, without taking all. thoſe precautions, which he W 

| 4 3 N 5 i vou * 


loſt; but on the other ſide, it was impoſſible to prevent ſome part 
he action from being precipitated and coming on without that 
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1 
would be neceſſary co render his deſign ſucceſsful. On this conſi- 
deration I have replaced thoſe lines through the whole poem; and 
thereby reſtored it to that elearneſs of conception, and (if I ma 
dare to ſay) that luſtre and maſculine vigour in which it was fit 


written, *Tis obvious to every underſtanding reader, that the mot 


poetical parts, which are deſcription, images,  fimjlitudes, and mo- 
ral ſentences, are thoſe which of neceſſity were to be pared away, 
when the body was ſwollen-into too large a bulk for the repreſenta- 

tion of the ſtage. But there is a vaſt difference betwixt a public 
entertainment on the theatre, and a private reading in the cloſet ; 
in the firſt we are confined to time, and'though we talk not by the 
hour-glaſs, yet the watch often drawn out of the pocket warns the 
actors that their audience is weary : in the laſt every reader 1s judge 
of his own convenience; he can take up the book and lay it down 


at his pleaſure ; and find out thoſe beauties of propriety in thought 
and writing, which eſcaped him in the tumult and hurry of repre- 
ſenting. And I dare boldly promiſe for this play, that in the 
roughneſs of the numbers and cadences (which I aſſure was not ca- 
ſua], but ſo deſigned) you will ſee ſome what more maſterly ariſing 
to your view, than in moſt, if not any of my former tragedies. 


There is a more noble daring in the figures, and more ſuitable to 
the loftineſs of the ſubject; and beſides this, ſome newneſſes of En- 
#liſh, tranſlated from the beauties of modern tongues, as well as 
from the elegancies of the Latin; and here and there ſome old. 
words are ſprinkled, which for their ſignificance and ſound deſerved 
not to be antiquated, ſuch as we often find in Salluff amongft the Ro- 
man authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongft ours; tho' perhaps 


the latter, inſtead of fprinkling, has dealt them with too free a hand, 


even ſometimes to the obſcuring of his ſenſe. 

As for the tory or plot of the tragedy, tis purely fiction; for 1 
take it up where the hiſtory has laid it down, We are aſſured by 
all writers of thoſe times, that Sebaſtian, a young prince of great 
courage and expeCtation, undertook that war partly upon a-religious 
account, partly at the ſolicitation of Muley-Mahomet, who had 


been driven out of his dominions by Abdelmelech, or as others call 


him, Muley-Moluch, his nigh kinſman, who deſcended from the 
fame family of the KXeriffs, whoſe fathers, Hamet and Mahomet 


had conquered that empire with joint forces, and ſhared it betwixt 


thein after their victory: that the body of Don Sebaſtian was ne- 


ver found in the field of battle; which gave occaſion for many to 


believe, that he was not flain :; that ſome years after, when the 


Spaniards, with a pretended title, by force of arms, had uſurped 
the crown of Portugal from the houſe of Braganza, a certain per- 
fon, who called himſelf Don Sebaftian, and bad all the marks of 


his body and features of his face, appeared at Venice, where he was 


owned by ſome of his countrymen ; but N feraed by the Spa- 


niards, was firſt impriſoned, then ſent to the gallies, aud at laſt 
put to death in private. Tis moſt certain, that the Portngueſe ex- 
pected his return for almoſt an age together after that battle; which 
is at leaſt a proof of their extream love to his mematy : and the 


ufage which they had from their new conquerors, might — | 
| . £ On EW eu on uae 
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make them ſo extravagant in their hopes and wiſhes for their old 


maſter, 2 50000. 

This ground-work the hiſtory afforded me, and I deſire no better 
to build a play upon it; for where the event of a great action is left 
doubt ful, there the poet is left maſter: he may raiſe what he pleaſes 


on that foundation, previded he makes it of a piece, and according to 
the rule of probability. From hence I was only obliged that Sebaſtian 


ſhould return to Portugal no more; but at the ſame time I had him 
at my own diſpoſal, whether to beſtow him in Africk, or in any 
other corner of the world, or to have cloſed the tragedy with his 
death; and the laſt of theſe was certainly the moſt eaſy, but for the 


fame reaſon, the leaſt artful ; becauſe, as I have ſomewhere ſaid, the 


poiſon and the dagger are ſtill at hand to butcher a hero, when a poet 
wants the brains to ſave him. It being therefore only neceſſary, ac- 


| cording to the laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhould no more be 


ſeen upon the throne, I leave it for the world to judge, whether or 


no I have diſpoſed of him according to art, or have bungled up the 


concluſion of his adventure. In the drawing of his character I for- 
got not piety, which any one may obſerve to be one principal ingre- 


dient of it; even ſo far as to be a habit in him; though I ſhew him 


once to be tranſported from it by the violence of a ſudden paſſion, to 


endeavour a ſelf- murder. This being pre-ſuppoſed, that he was re- 


ligious, the horror of his inceſt, though innocently committed, was 
the beſt reaſon which the ſtage could give for hindering his return. 


Tis true, I have no right to blaſt his memory with ſuch a crime: but 


declaring it to be fiction, I defire my audience to think it no longer 
true, than, while they are ſeeing it repreſented: for that once ended; 
he may be a ſaint for ought I know; and we have reaſon to preſume 
he is. On this ſuppoſition, it was unreaſonable to have killed him: 
for the learned Mr. Rymer has well obſerved, that in all puniſh- 
ments we are to regulate ourſelves by poetical juſtice ; and according 
to thoſe meaſures an involuntary fin deſerves not death : from 
whence it follows, that to divorce himſelf from the beloved object, 
to retire into a deſart, and deprive himſelf of a throne, was the ut- 
moſt puniſhment which a poet could inflict, as it was alſo the utmoſt 
reparatien which Sebaſtian could make. For what relates to Almey- 
da, her part is wholly fictitious: I know it is the firname of a noble 
family in Portugal, which was very inſtrumental in the reſtoration of 
Don John de Braganza, father to the moſt illuſtrious and moſt pious 


_ Princeſs our Queen Dowager. The French author of a novel called 
Don Sebaſtian, has given that name to an African lady of his own 
invention, and makes her ſiſter to Muley-Mahomet, But I have 
wholly changed the accidents, and borrowed nothing but the ſuppoſi- 
tion, that ſhe was beloved by the King of Portugal. Though if 1 


had taken the whole Rory, and wrought it up into a play, I might 


have done it exactly according to the practice of almoſt all the an- 


_ cients; who were never accuſed of being plagiaries, for building their 
tragedies on known fables. Thus Auguſtus Cæſar wrote an Ajay, 
which was not the leſs his own, becauſe Euripides had written a play 


before him on that ſubject. Thus of late years Corneille writ an 
OEdipus after Sophocles; and I have deſigned one after him, which 


1 wrote with Mr. Lee: yet neither the French poet ſtole from the 
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Oreek, nor we from the Frenchman. *Tis the contrivance, the 


new turn, and new characters, which alter the property, and make it 
ours, The Materia Poetica is as common to all writers, as the Ma- 
teria Medica to all phyficians. Thus in our Chronicles, Daniel's hi- 
Rory is ſtill his own, though Matthew Patis, Stow, and Hollingſhed 


| writ before him; otherwiſe we muſt have been content with their 


dull relations, if a better pen had not been allowed to come after 


them, and writ his own account after a new and better manner. 
I muſt further declare freely, that 1 have not exaRGly kept to the 


three mechanic rules of unity : I knew them, and had them in my 
eye, but followed them only at a diſtance: for the genius of the 
Engliſh cannot bear too regular a play, we are given to variety, even 
to a debauchery of pleaſure. 'My ſcenes are therefore ſometimes 


broken, becaufe my under-plot required them ſo'to be: though the 


general ſcene remains of the ſame caſtle; and I have taken the time of 


two days, becauſe the variety of accidents, which are here repre- 


ſented, could not naturally be ſuppoſed to arrive in one: But to gain 


a greater beauty, tis lawful for a poet to ſuperſede a leſs. 


I muft likewiſe own, that 1 have ſomewhat deviated from the 


known hiſtory, in the dearh of Muley-Moluch, who, by all relations, 


died of a fever in the battle, before his army had wholly won the 
field: but if I have allowed him another day of life, it was becauſe 
I ſtood in need of fo ſhining a character of brutality, as T have given 
him; which is indeed the ſame with that of the "preſent emperor 
Muley-Iſhmael, as ſome of our Engliſh officers, who have been in 
his court, have credibly informed me, & A | 

I have been liſtening what objections had been made againſt the 
conduct of the play, but found them all ſo trivial, that if I ſhould 


name them, a true critic would imagine that I played booty, and 


only raiſed up fantoms for myſelf. to conquer. Some are pleaſed to 
ſay the writing is dull: but ætatem babet, de ſe loguatur. Others, 


that the double poiſon is unnatural ; let the comm̃ion received opi- 


nion, and Auſonius's famous epigram anſwer that. Laſtly, a more 


_ Ignorant ſort of creatures than either of the former, maintain 
that the character of Dorax is not only unnatural, but inconſiſtent 
with itſelf; let them read the play and think again; and if yet they 


are not ſatisfies, caſt their eyes on that chapter of the wiſe Mon- 
taigne, which is intitled, de / Inconflance des Action: bumainas. A 
longer reply is what , thoſe cavillers deſerve not; but I will give 
them- and their fellows to underſtand, that the earl of Dorſet was 
pleaſed to read the tragedy twice over before it was ated; and did 
me the favour to ſend me word, that I had written beyond any ot 
my former pl | 
away. If I have not reaſon to prefer his ſingle judgment to a whole 


faction, let the world be judge; for the oppoſition is the ſame with 


that of Lucan's hero againſt an army; concurrere bellum, atque virum. 
I think I may modeſtly conclude, that whatever errors there may be, 
either in the deſign, or writing of this play, they are not thoſe which 


| have been objected to it. I think alſo, that I am not yet arrived to 


the age of doting; and that I have given fs much application te this 
poem, that I could not probably let it run into many groſs abſur- 
dities, which may caution my enemies from too raſh a cenſure; and 
PIER | | | may 


ays; and that he was diſpleaſed any thing ſhould be cut 


r 


1 
may alſo encourage my friends, who are many more than 1 could 
reaſonably havEexpeRed, to believe their kindneſs has not been very 


undeſeryedly beſtowed on me, This is not a play that was huddled up 


in haſte : and to ſhew it was not, I will own, that beſides the gene- 
ral moral of it, which is given'imthe four laſt lines, there is alſo ano- 
ther moral, couched under under eyery one of the principal parts and 


characters; which a judicious critic will obſerve, though I point not 


to in this preface. And there may be alſo ſome ſecret beauties in 
the decorum of parts, and uniformity of deſign, which my puny judges 
will not eaſily find out: let them conſider in the. laſt .ſcene- of the 
fourth act, whether I have not preſerved: the rule of decency, in gi- 
ving all the advantage to the royal character, and in making Dorax 


' firſt ſubmit ; perhaps too they may have thought, that it was thro' 
| iIndigence of characters, I have given the ſame to Sebaſtian and Al- 


meyda; and conſequently made them alike in all things but their 


ſex. But let them look a little deeper into the matter, and they will 


find that this identity of character in the greatneſs of their ſouls, 


was intended for a preparation of the final diſcovery, and that the 


likeneſs of their nature, was a fair hint to. the proximity of their 

To avoid the imputation of too much vanity (for all writers, and 
eſpecially poets, will have ſame) I will give bur one other inſtance, 
in relation to the uniformity of the deſign. I have obſerved, that 
the Engliſh will not bear a thorough tragedy ;. but are pleaſed, that 
it ſhould be lightened with under-parts of mirth. It had been eaſy 
for me to have given my audience a better courſe of comedy, I mean 


a more diverting, than that of Antonio and Morayma, But I dare 


appeal even to my enemies, if I, or any man, could have invented one 
which had been more of a piece, and more depending on the ſerious 
part of the deſign. For what could be more uniform, than to draw 
from out of the members of a captive-court, the ſubje& of a comical 

entertainment? To prepare this. epiſode, you ſee 8 giving the 


character of Antonio, in the beginning of the play, upon his firſt 


fight of him at the lottery ; and to make the dependance, Antonio is 


engaged in the fourth act for the deliverance of Almeyda; which is 


_ prepared by. his being firſt made a ſlave to the captain of the rab- 
e. 


I ſhould beg pardon for theſe inſtances; but perhaps they may be 
of uſe to future poets, in the conduct of their plays: At leaſt if I ap- 
pear too poſitive, I am growing old, and thereby in poſſeſſion of ſome 
experience, which men in years will always aſſume for a right of 
talking. Certainly if a man can ever have reaſon to.ſet a value on 
himſelf, *tis when his ungenerous enemies are taking the advantage 
of the times upon him, to ruin him in his reputation. And there- 
Virgil, . _ 
| Tu ne cede malit, fed contra audentior ito. 


Ro. 


fore for once, I will make bold to take the counſel of my old maſter, 
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Sent to the Author by an unknown Hand, and propoſed to be 
Spoken by Mrs. Mountford, dreſſed like an Officer. 


DRIGHT beauties wvbo in awful circle ſit, 


And you grave ſynod of the dreadful pit, 


And you the upper-tire of popgun wit, 


Pray _—_— my wonder, if you may: 


Ts all this croud barely to ſee the play, 


Or is't the poet's execution- day? | 
His breath is in your bands I will preſume, 


But I adviſe you to defer bis doom, 
Till you have. got a better in his room z 


And don't maticioufly combine togethen, BY, 
As if in ſpight and ſpleen you wvere come hither 3 


For be has kept the pen, tbo left the feather. _ 


And on my honour, ladies, I avow, 
T his play was wwrit in oy to you s 


2 8 For ſuch a dearth of ⁊vit ꝛubo ever knew ? 


Sure tis a judgment on this finful nation, 
For the abuſe of ſo great diſpenſation : 


And therefore I reſolve to change vocations | 


For want of petty- coat Tue Put on ＋. 


Ta try what may be got by lying rough : 
Haw think you, Sirs, is it not vell enzugh ! 


a bully-critics IT a troop would lead; 


T at Groom- Porter's, Sir, can ſafer bleed. 


| Another, who the aue of danger loaths, 


Nou d be wou'd go, and ſavore-me forty cat bs, 


But that his borſes were in body- clot bes. | 


A third cry'd, Damn my blood, I'd be content 
To puſh my fortune, if the parliament 


Nou d but recall Claret from baniſhment, 
| 74. vurth (and I have done) made this excuſe, 
T 


draw my ſword in Ireland, Sir, to chuſe; 


Had not their women gouty legs and wore no ſhoes. 


* 


But of theſe blades the devil a man will budęe; 


T bey there would fight, een juſt as here they judges 


Here they will pay for leave to find a fault, 


Hut auben their honour calls, they can't be bought; 
Honour in danger, blood and wounds is ſeugbt. 


ut one reply d, Thank you, there's no ſuch need, 


| well, I may march, wh 16 I, and fight, and trudge, 
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Lift Virtue, au bit ber fled, or where's thy dwelling 
bo can reveal? at leaſt tis paſt my telling, © 
Unleſs thou art embark'd for Iniſtilling. 


On carrion-tits thoſe ſparks denounce their rage, 
In boot of wwiſp and Leinfler friſe engage: 
What would you do in ſuch an equipage ? 


The fiege of Derry does you gallants threaten : 
Not out of errant ſhame of being beaten, 
As fear of wanting meat, or being eaten. 


Were wit like honour to be won by fighting, 
| How fenv juſt judges would there be of wwriting.. 
Then you would leave this villainous back-biting. 


Your talents lie how to expreſs your ſpigbt, 
But where is be knows how to prai f aright 
You praiſe like cowards, but like critics abt. 


Ladies, Be Wiſe, and ⁊vean theſe yearling calves, 
Who in your ſervice too are mere fauæ braves, . 
They judge and rite, and fight, an love by halves. 
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Spoken by a Won Ax. 


7 HE judge remov d, tbo he's no more my Lord, 
| May . at bar, or at the council board. 
So may caſt poets wwrite 3 there's no pretenſion 
Jo argue loſs of wvit, from loſs of penſion. 
our looks are chearful ; and in all this place : 
| 2 not one, that wears a damning face. 
The Britiſh nation is too brave, to ſhew 
Ignoble wengeance on a vanquiſb d foes 
At leaſt be civil to the wretch imploring 3 =P 
And lay your paws upon him, without roaring © 
Suppoſe our poet was your foe beforez 
Yet now, the bus neſs of the field is ver ; 
Tis time ts let your civil-wars alone, 
M ben troops are into winter- quarters gone. 
Foe was alike to Laotian and to Phrygian 3 
And you well know, a play's of no religion. - 
Take good advice and pleaſe yourſelves this day; 
No matter from what hands you haue the play. 
Among good fellows every bealth will paſs, 
That ſerwes to carry round another glaſs : 
When with full bowls of Burgundy you dine, 
Tho" at the mighty monarch you repine, | 
You grant him ſtill moſt Chriſtian in his wine. 

bus far the poet: but bis brains grow addle, 
And all the reſt is purely from my. — 3 
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Yours 


i e 
Wal ve ſeen young ladies at the ſenate · door, 
Prefer petitions, and your grace implore: 
However grave the legiſlators 4were, | 
Their cauſe went ne er the worſe for being faire 
Reaſons as weak as theirs, perhaps, I bring; 
But I could bribeyou with as good a thing. 
1 heard bim make advances of good nature; = 
That be, for once, wou d ſheath bis cutting ſatire : 
Sign but bis peace, be vows bell ne er again 
Ihe ſacred names of fops, and beaus profane, 
Strike up the bargain quickly ; for I ſwear, 
As times go now, be 1 very fair. 
Be not too bard on bim with ftatutes neither, 
Be kind ; and do not ſet your teeth together, 
Jo ftretch the laws, as coblers do their leather. 
Horſes by papift are not to be ridden; 
But ſure the Muſe's horſe vas ne er forbidden. 
For in no rate=book it was ever found 
That Pegaſus wwas valued at five N 

Fine bim to daily drudging and inditing: 
And let him pay bis taxes out in wpriting. 
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D RAMAT IS PERSONA. 


ME N, 


Don Sohn king of Portugal, — 
' Mouley ch, emperor 3 — 
Dorax, a noble Portugueſe, now a renegade, for- 
merly Don. Alonzo de Sylvera, Alcade, or Go- 
vernor of Alcazar, _ 


— — 


Benducar, chief minĩſter and favourite of the Em- 


peror, — | 
The Mufti Abdallah, — 
Nu ley Zeydan, brother to the Emperor, 


Don Antonio, a young, noble, amorous, Portu- | 


gueſe, now a ſlave, — — 
Don Alvarez, an old counſellor to Don Sebaſtian, 

now a ſlave alſo, | 
Muſftapha, captain of the rabble, 
Orchan, +, 


— 


IT T7 704 8 
Almeyda, a captive Queen of Barbary, 
S — daughter to the Mufti, 18 


Mr. 
Mr. Owenſon. 


Mr. Lewis. 


Covent- Garden. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Gardner. 


Mr. Benſley. 


Mr. Thompſon. 8 
Quick. 


Mr. Hull. 
Mr. Dunſtall. 


| Mr, Bates. 


Mrs, Hartley. 


| — Mrs. Mattocks. 
Jobayma, chief wife to the Mufti, — Mrs, Greens 
Wo Merchant. | * 
Rabble, Torr 
A Servant to Benducar. 
A Servant to the Mufti. WPI WE 
SCENE in the caſtle of Atazare 


1 I 
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 #,® The lines . with inverted commas, thay are l in the 
| repreſentation. 
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9 25 SCENE at Alcazar, repre venting a Mild Pier m un- 


der the Caſtle. 
Enter M uley-Zeydan, and Benducar. 


MurzVY-ZENDAÄ NV. 
row Africa's long wars are at an end, | 
And our parch'd earth is drench'd in | Chriſtian 
My conquering brother will have ſlaves enow | [blood 
To pay his cruel vows for victory. 
What hear you of Sebaſtian, king of Portugal: "IM | 
Ben, He ell among a heap of ilau cry Moors; 
Tho' yet his mangled carcaſe is not fo 
The rival of our threaten'd empire, — 
Was hot purſu'd; and in the general rout, 
M.iſtook a ſwelling current for a ford, 
And in Mucazar's flood was ſeen to riſe :* 
Thrice was he ſeen ; at length, his courſer plung'd, 
And threw him off; the waves whelm'd over him, 
And, helpleſs in his heavy arms, he drown'd. 
. Zeyd. Thus then, a doubtful title is extinguiſh'd; 
Thus Moluch, ſtill the favourite of fate, 
Swims in a ſanguine torrent to the throne; 
As if our prophet only work'd for him, 
The heavens and all the ſtars his hired ſervants, 
As Ne Ava duc were not worth their care, 
And younger brothers but the draff of nature. 


Ben, Be till, and learn the ſoothing arts of courts ; 'S 
Adore his fortune, mix with flattering crowds, 
And when they praiſe 8 be you the loudeſt: 

Your 


16 p ON SEBASTIAN. 


Vour brother is luxurious, cloſe, and cruel, 
Generous by fits, but permanent in miſchief, 
The ſhadow of a diſcontent would ruin us; 
We muſt be ſafe before we can be great: 
Theſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt 
N. Zeyd. You have the key ; he opens inward to you, 
c Ben. So often try'd, and ever found ſo true, 
* Has given me truſt, and truſt has given me means 
Once to be falſe * all. I truſt not him; 
For now his ends are ſerv'd, and he grown abſolute, 
How am I ſure to ſtand, who ſerv'd thoſe ends ? 
I know your nature open, mild and grateful; 
In ſuch a prince the people may be bleſs'd, 
© And I be ſafe. 
A. Zeyd. My father! | | Embracing Bim. 
Ben. My future king, cufpicions Muley-Zeydan, 
Shall J adore you? No, the place is public; * 
I worſhip you within, the outward act 
Shall be reſerv'd till nations follow me, 8 
* And Heav'n ſhall envy you the kneeling world, F 
You know th' alcade of Alcazar, Dorix ? 
M, Zeyd. The gallant renegade you mean? 75 
Ben, The ſame: 
© That gloomy outſide, like a ruſty cheſt, 
Contains the ſhining treaſure of a ſou] | 
© Reſolv'd and brave: he has the ſoldiers" hearts, 
And time ſhall make him outs,” 
M. Zęyd. He's juſt upon us. 
Ben. I know him 188 afar,? | 
By the long ſtride, and by the ſudden port. 
Retire, my Lord: | 
Wait on your brother's triumph, yours is next; 
His growth is but a wild and fruitlefs plant; 
Pl cut his barren branches to the ſtock, | 
And graft you on to bear. 
M. Zęyd. My oracle l (Eu M. Zeyd. 
Ben. Yes, todelude your hopes, poor credulous fool, 
To think that I would give away the fruit 
Of ſo much toil, ſuch guilt, and ſuch 3 
© If I am dam n'd, it ſhall be for myſel 
* This eaſy fool muſt be my ſtale, ſet up 
-2 catch the people's eyes: he's tame and —_— 
im 


DON SEBASTIAN. 5 
Him I can manage, till I make him odious 
By ſome unpopular act, and then dethrone him. oF 


| | Enter Dorax. 
Now, Dora | 


Dor. Well, Benducar ! 
Ben, Bare Benducar | | 
Dor. Thou wouldſt have titles; take them chen, chief 
Firſt hangman of the ſtate. [miniſter, 
Ben. Some call me favourite. Se 
Dor. What's that, his favourite? 
© Thou art too old to be a catamite,” 
| Now, pr'ythee, tell me, and abate thy wide. 
Is not 6 bare, a better name 
In a friend's mouth, than all thoſe gaudy titles, 
Which I diſdain to give the man I love. 
Ben. But always out of humour 
Dor. I have cauſe; 
Though all mankind is eauſe enough for ſatire. | 4 
Ben. Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on mankind : g 
They ſay, 1 in fight thou hadſt a thirſty ſword, 
And well *twas glutred there. 
Dor. I ſpitted frogs, I cruſh'd a heap of emmets, 
A hundred of them to a ſingle ſoul, 
And that but ſcanty weight too. The eat devil 
Scarce thank'd me for my pains ; he ſwallows vul 
+ Like whipp'd cream, feels them not in going firs 4] 
Ben. Brave renegade! couldſt thou not meet Sebaſtian? 
Thy maſter had been worthy of thy ſword. 
Dor. My maſter ! By what title? 
Becauſe 1 happen'd to be born where he 
Happen'd to be king? And yet I ſerv'd him; 
Nay, I was fool enough to love him too. 
You know my ſtory, how I was rewarded 
For fifteen hard campaigns, ſtill hoop'd in iron, 
And why I turn'd Mahometan. I'm m grateful; 
But whoſoever dares to injure me, 
Let that man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 
Ben. Still you run off from bias; ſay, what moves 
Your preſent ſpleen ? 
Dor. You mark'd not what I told you; 
I kill'd not one that was bis Maker's image; 
I met with none but vulgar two-legg'd brutes3 


4 | Sebaſlian 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
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Sebaſtian was my aim; he was a man : 
Nay, though he hated me, and 1 hate him, 


Vet J muſt do him right; he was a man, 


Above man's height, ev'n tow'ring to divinity ; 


Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal; 
wy as the ſcales of heaven that weigh the ſeaſons. 


e lov'd his people; him they idoliz'd; 
And thence proceeds my mortal hatred to him, 


That thus unblameable to all beſides, 


He err'd to me alone, 


| His goodneſs was diffus'd to human kind, 
And all his cruelty confin'd to me. | 


Ben. You could not meet him then & 
Dor. No, though I fought 


Where ranks fell thickeſt ; *twas, indeed, the place 
To ſeek Sebaſtian. Through a track of death 


I follow'd him, by groans of dying foes; = 
But ſtill I came too late; for he was flown, 


Like lightning, ſwift before me to new ſlaughters. 


I mow'd a-crots, and made irregular harveſt, 
Defac'd the pomp of battle; but in vain; 
For he was ftill ſupplying death elſewhere. 


This mads me, that, perhaps, ignoble hands 
Have overlaid him: for they could not conquer. 


Murder'd by multicudes, whom I alone 
Had right to ſlay. I too would have been ſlain, 


That, catching hold upon his flitting ghoſt, 


bl might have robb'd him of his opening heaven, 

And dragg'd him down with me, ſpite of predeſtination, 
Ben. Lis of as much import as Afric's worth, 

To know what came of him, and of Almeyda, 

* The ſiſter of the vanquiſh'd Mahomer, 

« Whoſe fatal beauty to her brother drew 


The land's third part, as Lucifer did Heaven's.“ 


Dor. I hope ſhe dy'd in her own female calling, 
© Choak'd vp with man, and gorg'd with circumciſion.” | 
As for Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the field, EN 


And where we ſee a mountain of the lain, 


Send one to climb, and looking down below, 
There he ſhall find him at his manly length, 


With his face up to heaven, in the red monument 
Which his true ſword has Ugg d. | 


3 5 Bens 
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Ben, Yet we may poſfibly hear farther news; 
For while our Africans purſu'd the chace, 
The captain of the rabble iſſued out, 
With a black, ſhirtleſs train, to ſpoil the dead, 
And ſeize the living. 
Dor. Each of them an hoſt, 
A million ſtrong of vermin, every villain : 
No part of government, but lords of anarchy, 
Chaos of power, and privileg'd deſtruction. | 
Ben. Vet I muſt tell you, friend, the great muff uſe 
Sometimes as neceſſary tools of tumult. [them 
Dor. I would uſe them 2 
Like dogs in time of plague, out- laws of nature, 
Fit to be ſhot and brain'd without a proceſs, 
To ſtop infection; that's their proper death. 


Ben. No more. : 
Behold the emperor coming to ſurvey 
The flaves, in order to perform his vow, . 
Enter Muley-Moluch the Emperor, with Attendants. 

_ The Mufti, and Muley-Zeydan. ; 
E mp. Our armours now may ruſt, our idle ſcymiters 
Hang by our ſides for ornament, not uſe; 
Children ſhall beat our atabals and drums, 
And all the noiſy trades of war no more 
Shall wake the peaceful morn. * The Xeriffs blood 

* No longer in divided channels runs, 7 
The younger houſe took end in Mahomet ;* 
Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's formidable name 
Be longer us'd to lull the crying babe. 
Muf. For this victorious day, our mighty prophet 
Expects your gratitude, the ſacrifice 8 
Of Chriſtian ſlaves, devoted, if you won. | 
Ep. The purple preſent ſhall be richly paid: 
That vow perform'd, faſting ſhall be abolifh'd ; 
None ever ſerv'd Heaven well with a ſtarv'd face: 
Preach abſtinence no more. I tell thee, Mufti, | 
Good feaſting is devout ; and thou, our head, oy 
Haſt a religious, ruddy countenan ee. 
* We will have learned luxury; our lean faith 
| © Gives ſcandal to the Chriſtians ; they feed high. LY 
| | | | N : en 


ne 
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Then look for ſhoals of converts, when thou haſt 
« Reform'd us into feaſting.” | 3 Ps 
MV. Faſting is but the letter of the law; 
Yet it ſhews well to preach it to the vulgar. 
Wine is againſt our law, that's literal too; 
But not deny'd to kings, and to their guides, 


Wine is a holy liquor for the great, 


Dor. [Afide.] This Mufti, in my conſcience, is ſome = 
Engliſh renegado, he talks ſo ſavourily of toping. 


_ - Emp. Bring forth th' unhappy relicks of the war. 
Enter Muſtapha, Captain of the rabble, with his followers 


of the Plack-guard, &c, and other Moors; with them a 
company of Portugueſe ſlaves, without any of the chief 


perſons. 


| Theſe are not fit to pay an em peror's vow ; | 
Our bulls and rams had been more noble victims; 
"Theſe are but garbage, not a ſacrifice, 


May. The prophet muſt not pick and ch uſe his offerings; 


Now he has given the day, *tis paſt recalling; 
And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. 


Emp. But are theſe all? Speak you that are their maſters, 


Muff. All, upon mine honour, If you'll take them as 


their fathers got them, ſo ; if not, you muſt ſtay till they 


get a better generation. Thele Chriſtians are mere bung- 
lers; they proereate nothing but out of their own wives, 


and theſe have all the looks of eldeſt ſons. | 
Emp. Pain of your lives, let none conceal a ſlave. 
Mut. Let every man look to his own conſcience ; Iam 
ſure mine ſhall never hang me. | 
Ben. Thou ſpeak as if thou wert privy to conceal- 


ments. Then thou art an accomplice. 


Muff. Nay, if accomplices muſt ſuffer, it may go hard | 


with me. But here's the devil on't, there's a great man 

and a holy man too concerned with me. Now, if I con- 
feſs, he'll be ſure to eſcape between his greatneſs and his 

| holineſs, and I ſhall be murdered becauſe of my poverty 


and raſcality. | 


af. [Winking at bin.] Then if thy filence ſave the 


great and holy, 


* *Tis ſure thou ſhalt go ſtraight to Paradiſe. 


Mufi. * Tis a fine place, they ſay ; but, Doctor, I am 


not worthy on't ; I am contented with this homely m 
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'tis good enough for ſuch a poor raſcally Muffulman as I 
am. Beſides, I have learnt ſo much good manners, Doctor, 
as to let my betters be ſerved before me. 

Emp. Thou talkeſt as if the Mufti were concerned. 
Muß. Your majeſty may lay your ſoul ont, But for 
my part, though I am a plain fellow, yet I ſcorn to be 
tricked into Paradife, I would he ſhould know it. The 
truth on't is, an't like you, his reverence bought of me 
the flower of all the marke: Theſe - theſe are but dogs- 
meat to them: and a round price he paid me too, I'll fay 
that for him , but not enough for me to venture my neck 

for. If I get Paradiſe when my time comes, I can't 
* help myſelf ; but PII venture nothing beforehand, 
© upon a blind bargain.? 

Emp. Where are thoſe flaves ? Produce them, 

Mf. They are not what he ſays, 


Emp. No more excuſes. [One goes 6 out to fach them, 
Know, thou mayſt better 


With a dead * hate 6 living 
Ma,. I but referv'd them to preſent thy greatneſs, 

5 An offering worthy thee. 

— Muff, By the fame token there was a dainty virgin n, 
(virgin, bald I ? — I won't be too poſitive of that nei - 
ther) with a leering eye: he paid me down upon 

the nail a 4 golden ſultanins, or he had never had 

her, I can tell him that. Now, is it very likely he would 
pay fo dear for ſuch a delicious morſel, and give it away 
out of his own mouth, when it =_ ſuch a * with 
it too? ä | 
Enter Sebaſtian, condeSed in mein s, with Alvarez 

Antonio, and Almeyda, her face weiled avith a barmes, 

Emp. Ay, theſe look like the workmanſhip of Heaven ; ; 
This is the porcelain clay of human kind, 
And therefore caſt into theſe noble molds. 

Dor. [ Afide, while the Emperor whiſpers Beinkicar ] By 
all my wrongs, 

Tis he! + Damnation ſeize me, but *tis he! | 
My heart heaves up and ſwells ; he's poiſon to me; 
My injur'd honour, and my raviſh'dlove, . 

Bleed at their murd'rer's fight. | 5 

Ben. | To Dor. afide. ] The Emperor would Lek theſe 
Yu? know them. n ners names; 

Der. 
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Dor. Tell kim, no; 


< And trouble me no more—— I will not know hom: 
_ © Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heav'n which I renounc'd, 


* With my revenge J Then, where's my ſatisfaction ? 


No, it muſt be my on; I ſcorn a Pury. I Ale. 


Emp. Tis 


| decreed, 
Theſe of a better aſpect, with the reſt 
Shall ſhare one common doom, and lots decide i . 


For every number'd captive put a ball 


Into an urn, three only black be there, 


The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 
V. Hold „Sir, the woman mull not draw. 
Emp. Oh, Muſti, 01 

We know your reaſon! let hes: ſhare the danger. 


Mu. Our law fays plainly women have no fouls. 


Emp. Tis true; their ſouls are mortal: ſet her w_ : 
Vet were Almeyda here, tho Fame reports her 


The faireſt of her ſex, ſo much, unſeen, - 


L hate the ſiſter of our rival houſe, 


Ten thouſand ſuch dry notionsof our Alcoran | 
Should not protect her life, if not immortal. 
Die as ſhe could, all of a piece, Ne, + 
That none of her remain. 
Here an urn is brought in; the priſoners 


work with great 
concerument, and amongft the reft Seb „Alvarez, aud 5 
Antonio, w come more chearſully, = | 
Dor. Poor abject creatures, how they fear to die! 22 | 


Theſe never knew one happy hour in life; 


Yet ſhake to lay 1 it down. Is load fo pleaſant ? 


Or has Heav'n hid the happineſs of death, 
That men may dare to live ?'— 


Now for our heroes. 
[ The three. approach, ; 


| Oh, theſe come u up with, ſpirits more reſolv'd ! 
Old, venerable A 


varez ; well I know him; 
The fav'rite once of this Sebaſtian's father ; 
Now miniſter (too honeſt for his trade.) 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 


In age ill practis'd, yet his prop in death. 
Oh, he has drawn a black, and ſiniles upon't, 
As who ſnould ſay, my faith and ſoul are whit 


Tho* my lot ſwarthy! Now, if there be hereafter, 


Leads bleſs'd ; if os, well honed, and dies pleas d. Rp 


Anton. 
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- hi Holding his lot in his clench'd hand.) Here I have 
Be what thou wilt. I will not look too ſoon. thee, 
Thou haſt a colour; if thou prov'ſt not right, 

I have a minute good ere I behold the. 

No let me rowl and grubble thee. 
Blind men ſay white feels ſmooth, and black feels rough: ; 

| Thou haſt a rugged ſkin; I do not like thee, | 

Dor. There's the amorous, airy: ſpark * 

The wittieſt woman's toy in Po 1 
Lord what a loſs of treats and ſerenades ! E le 
The whole ſhe nation will be in mourning for him. 

Anton. I have a moiſt, ſweaty palm; the more 8 * lin, | 
If it be black, yet only dy'd, not odious 
' Damn'd natural ebony, there's hopes, in bb * 

To waſh this Ethiop white. ¶ Lools.] Pox of the proverb ! 
As black as hell another lucky laying | a 

I think the devil's in me—good again! 

I cannot ſpeak one ſyllable, but tends | 

Jo death, or to damnation.* (Holds 15 his ball. 
Dor. He looks uneaf at his future journey; —— . 
And wiſhes his boots off again, for fer 
Of a bad road, and a worſe inn at night. 


So to bed, fool and take ſecure repoſe;  - 


For thou ſhalt wake no more. [Sebaſtian comes up to draw. f 
Emp. (To Ben.] Mark him who now approaches to the 
He looks ſecure of death; ſuperior greatneſs, 28 
3 when he made Fate, and ſaid, Thou art 
The ſlave of my ereation I admire r 
Ben. He looks as man was made, with face erect, 


| That ſcorns his brittle corpſe, and ſeems aſham'd 


He's not all ſpirit ; his eyes, with a dumb pride, 
Accuſing Fortune, that he fell not warm; 
Yet now diſdains to live. Fan. draws a Mack. 
Emp. He has his wiſh ; | 
And I have fail d of mine. 
Dor. Robb'dof my vengeance by « a b . [fie 
Fine work above, that their anointed care N 0 
Should die ſuch little death! Or did his genius 
no mine the ſtronger dæmon, fear'd the grapple, 
* And looking round him, found this nook of fate 
* To ſkulk behind my ſword ? Shall I diſcover him? 
Ball he would not die mine ; no thanks to my | 
6 Revenge: 


| 
| 
| 
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Revenge: reſerv'd but to more royal ſhambles, 


were baſe, too, and below thoſe vulgar ſouls 


pat ſhar'd his danger, yet not one ditclos'd him; 

But, ſtruck with reverence, kept an awful ſilence, 

I'll ſee no more of this—Dog of a prophet! [ Exit Dor, 
Ep. One of theſe three is a whole hecatomb; 

And therefore only one of them ſhall die. 

The reſt are but mute cattle; and when Death 


Comes like a ruſhing lion, couch like ſpaniels, 


Witch lolling tongues, and tremble at the paw.” 
Let lots again decide it. 

{ The three draw again, and the hot falls on Sebaſtian, 

'Sebaft. Then there's no more to manage. If I fall, 


| Tt ſhall be like myſelf: a ſetting ſun 


Should leave a track of glory in the ſæy. 

Behold Sebaſtian, King of Portugal. 

Emp, Sebaſtian! Ha! it muſt be he; no other 
Could repreſent ſuch ſuffering majeſty. _ 

I faw him, as he terms himſelf, a fun _ 
Struggling in dark eclipſe, and 2 day 

On either ſide of the black orb that veil'd him. 
Sebaſt. Not leſs, ev'n in this deſpicable now, 


Than when my name fill'd Afric with affrights, 
And froze your hearts beneath your torrid zone. 


Ben. [To the Emp.] Extravagantly brave! even to an 


Of greatneſs. bree 
Seb. Here ſatiate all your fury; 


Let Fortune empty her whole quiver on me; 


I have a foul, that, like an ample ſhield, 


Can take in all, and verge enough for more. 


© I would haveconquer'd you ; and ventur'd only 
A narrow neck of land for a third world, 


* To give my ſubjects room to play. 


Fate was not mine, 
Nor am I Fate's. Now I have dd my longing, 
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* And trod the ground which I beheld from far. 

* I beg no pity for this mould'ring clay ; | 
For if you give it burial, there it takes 

Poſſeſſion of your earth ; 

If burnt and ſcatter'd in the air, the winds | 

That firow my duſt, diffuſe my . 
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And ſpread me oer your clime ; for where one atom 
Of mine ſhall light, know, there Sebaſtian reigns.” 
Emp. mY 
Seba. Tmpoffible — 
Souls know no conquerors. - 
Emp, I'll ſhew thee for a monkey thro? my Afric.. 
Sebaſt. No, thou canſt only ſhew me for a man, 
Afrie is ſtor'd with monſters; man's a prodigy 
Thy ſubjects have not ſeen, 
Emp, Thou talk'ſt as if 
Still at the head of battle. 
Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt; 
For then I would not talk. 
Ben. Sure he would fleep. 3 
Seb. Till doomſday, when the —_— ſounds to riſe; J 
For that's a ſoldier's call. 
Emp. Thour't brave too late; 
Thou ſhouldſt have dy'd in battle like a ſoldier, | 5 
Seb. I fought and fell like one; but death deceiv's me ; | 


I wanted weight of feeble Moors _ me, 


To cruſh my ſoul out, 
Emp. Still untameable!? 

In what a ruin has thy headſtrong pride, | 
And boundleſs thirſt of empire, plung'd thy people! q 

Seb. What ſay'ſt thou? Ha} No more of that. 
End. Behold, : 
What carcaſes of thine thy crimes have ſtrew 4 
And left our Afric vultures to devour. 
Ben. Thoſe fouls were thoſe thy god inruled with 
* Tocheriſh, not deſtroy. | 3 

Seb. Witneſs, Oh, Heaven, how much 0 
This ſight concerns me! Would I had a ſoul. 

For each of theſe ; how gladly would I pay 
The ranſom down ! But ſince I have but one, 

Tis a king's life, and freely 'tis beſtow'd.. 
Not your talſe prophet, but eternal juſtice, 
 Hasdeſtin'd me the lot to die for theſe. 

"Tis fit a ſovereign ſo fhould pay ſuch ſubjects ; 
Far ſubjects, fuch as they, are ſeldom ſeen, 
Who not forſcok me at my greateſt need, 
Nor for. baſe lucre fold their loyalty, 

f * ſhar'd my Gangers to the laſt event, 
m_ And 


In kindly mixture with his royal ſhow'r: 
Be ſafe and owe thy life, not to my gift, 


For their untaintel faith, in thy concealment. 


Fhy function, Mercy, and provoke not blood. 


And hear me ſpeak, 
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And fenc'd them with their own:“ theſe thanks I pay 


[Vi 7þes his * 


you: | 
And know, that when Sebaſtian weeps, his tears 


Come harder than his blood. 


Emp. They plead too ſtrongly | 
To be withſiood: my clouds are gathering too, 


But to the greatneſs of thy mind, Sebaſtian : 
Thy ſubjects too ſhall live; a due reward 


Muf. Remember, Sir, your vow, [4 2 
Emp. Do thou remember. 


M. Zed. One of his generous fits, too ſtrong to laſt, 
uA lae to Benducar. 
Wh, © Ben. The Mafii reddens, mark that holy cheek. 
| * [To him, | 
6 He frets within, froths eue at his mouth, 
And churns it through his teeth; leave me to work him,” 
Seb. A mercy unexpected, undeſir'd, 


Surprizes more: you've learn ' d the art to — 8 
You could not (give me leave to tell you, Sir) 


Have-giv'n me life but in my ſubjects ſafety : 

Kings, who are fathers, live but in their - 4 
Emp. Still great, and grateful, that's thy character. 

Unveil the woman; I would view the face 


That warm'd our Mufti? 8 zeal : 


Theſe pious parrots peck the faireſt Guite * 


Such taſters are for kings. 


[ Officers go to Almeyda to unveil ber, 
Alm. Stand off, ye ſlaves, I will not be . 
Emp. Slave 1s thy title: force her, 
Seb. On your lives n her not. 
Emp. How's this? 
Seb. Sir, pardon me, 


Alm. Hear me; will be a 24 
J am no ſlave; the nobleſt blood of Aﬀfric 
Runs in my veins; a purer ſtream than thine ; 
For, Uefa deriv'd from the ſame ſource, thy current 
Is rk _” defil'd with ee 3 
| * mp. 
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= Emp. What female fury have we here? 

+ Alm, I ſhould be one, | 
« Becauſe of kin to thee :* Wouldſt thou be TY 
By the preſuming hands of ſauty grooms ? 

The ſame reſpect, nay, more, is due to me: 
More for my ſex; the ſame for my deſcent. 
Theſe hands are only fit to draw the curtain. 
Now, if thou dar'ſt, hehold Almeyda's face. : 
[ Urverls Jerſelf, 
Ben. Would! had never ſeen it!” [ Afede. 
Alm. She whom thy Mufti tax'd to have no ſoul ; "EI 
Let Afne-now be judge | 
Perhaps thou think'ſt Fo meanly hope to ſcape, 
As did Sebaſtian when he own'd his greatnets, 
But to remove that ſcruple, know, baſe man, 
My murder'd father, and my brother's ghoſt 
Still haunt this bre.ſt,'and prompt it to revenge. 
Think nat I could forgive, nordare thou pardon. 
8 + Emp. Wouldſt thou revenge thee, trait'reſs, had 
thou power? 

© Alm. Traitor, Lwould ! | the name's more juſtly thine: 
0 Thy father was not more than mine the heir ; 
Of this large empire; but with arms united 

© They fought their way, and ſeiz'd the crown by force : 

And equal as their danger was their ſhare : | 
For where was elderſhip, r'here none had right 

But that which conqueſt gave? TWwas thy ambition 
Pull'd from my peaceful father what his ſword — _ 
* Help'd thine to gain: ſurpriz'd him and his kingdom, 
No provocation given, no war declar'd, 

* Emp. I'll hear no more. 

+ Alm. This is the living coal, that burning i in mee | 
© Would flame to vengeance, could it find a vent: 
My brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely . 
In his deep wat'ry bed: my wand'ring _—_ 
Who in exile died. . 
Oh, that I had the fruitful heads of Hydra, 

That one might bourgeon where another fell! 
© Still would I give thee work; {till, till, thou ns, 
And hiſs thee with the laſt.” 
« Somewhat, I know not what, comes over me: 
Whether the toils of battle, unrepair'd | 
| — — With 
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him mutter: a pimp Pl} warrant kia, for I am ſure he 
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Benducar, do the reſt. [ Goes off, the court follows in. | 
Ben. Strange in full health ! This pang is of the foul ; 
The body's unconcern'd : T'll think hereafter. 


With due repoſe, or other ſudden of he 


Conduct theſe royal captives to the caſtle; 
Bid Dorax uſe them well, till further order, 


[Going of, ops 


The inferior captives their firſt owners take, 


To fell, or to diſpoſe---You, Muſtapha, | 
Set ope the market for the ſale of ſlaves. 2 Bend. 


[ The maſters and ſlaves come forward, and buyers of ſeve- 
ral qualities come in and chaffer about the ſeveral 
owners, who make their Jlaves do tricks, 
Maut. My chattels are come into my hands again, and 


my conſcience will ſerve me to ſell them twice over; any 


price now, before the Mufti comes to claim them. 
1// Mer. [ Zo Muſt.] What doſt hold that old fellow at? 
[ Pointing to Alvarez. ] He s tough, ou has no ſervice in 


his limbs. 


Ma,. I . he” > fomewbar tou zh; but, 1 ſuppoſe, 


you would not boil him. or him a thouſand 


Crowns, 
1/7 Mer. Thou mented a thouland end. | 
Muff. Pr'ythee, friend, give me leave to know my own 
meaning, 
1/t Mer. What virtues has he to deſerve that price ? 
Mf. Marry come up, Sir! Virtues quoth-a! I took 


him in the king's company; he's of a great family, and 


rich; what other virtues wouldſt thou _' in a noble- 


man I 


1/t Mer. I buy TR with another man's purſe, that's 
my comfort. My Lord Dorax, the governor, will have 
him at any rate: ;—— There's handſel. Come, old fellow, 


to the caſtle. 


Av. To what is ; miſerable age reſerv'd! 222 
But, Oh, the king! and, Oh, the fatal ſecret! _ 
Which I have kept thus long to time it better, 
And now 1 e. diſcloſe, * tis paſt my power. 
| [ Exi it wvith his maſler. 
Muft. Something of a PENN. and of the king I heard 
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is an old courtier. Now to put off Yother remnant of 
my merchandize.---* Stir up, firrah. [To Antonio, 

Ant. Dog, what would thou have? 

« Muff. Learn better manners, or I ſhall ſerve you A 
© dog-trick ; come down upon all four immediately; ; Tu 
make you know your rider. 

Ant. Thou wilt not make a horſe of me? 8 
Mut. Horle or aſs, that's as thy mother made thee: 

but take earneſt in the firſt place for thy ſaucineſs. 
© [Laſhes him with his wwhip.] Be adviſed, friend, and 
* buckle to thy geers : behold my enſign of royalty diſ- 

played over thee. 

© Ant. I hope one day to uſe thee worſe in Portugal. 

Mußt. Ay, da reaſon, friend: if thou catcheſt 
me conquering on thy fide of the water, lay me on 
b lufaly, I'll take it as kindly as thou doſt this. 

A up his whip. | 

6 Ant, [Lying down, ] Hold, my dear thrum-cap: I 
© obey thee e I ſee 1 doctrine of non- re- 
+ fiſtance is never practiſed thoroughly, but when a man 
can't kelp himſelf. | 
© Enter a ſecond Merchant. 

38 Fe Mer. You, friend, I would ſee that fellow do his 

ſtures. 
oY © Mupe. [Bridling Ant.] Now, firrah, follow, for you 

have rode enough: to your paces, villain, amble, trot, 
© and gallop: ——Quick about there. —Yep, the 
more money's bidden for you, the more your credit, 
Antonio follows at the end of the bridle on his hands 
© and fret, and does all bis poſtures. 

«© 24 Mer. He's well chined, and has a tolerable good 
© back; that's half in half. [To Muſtapha.] I would fee 
him Grip, has he no diſeaſes about bim: ? | 

* Mut. He's the beſt piece of man's fleſh in the mar- 
© ker, not an eye- ſore in his whole body. Feel his legs, 
0 maſter, neither ſplint, ſpaven, nor wind- 2 

[ups him on the Hou ltr. ]. 

Mer. Feeling about him, and then Lare bis band an 
* his ſide.] Out upon him, how his ik heaves! The 
* whorſon's broken-winded. | 

* Muft, Thick-breathed a little nothing but a ſorry 

* cold with Tying out a nights in trenches ; but ſound 

9 N wind 
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wind and limb, I warrant him. Try him at a looſe 
© trot a little. [Puts the bridle inte his hand, he ſtrokes him, 
Ant. For heaven's fake, owner, ſpare me: you know 
I am but new broken.“ 
2d Mer. Tis but a waſhy jade, I ſee.” What do you 
aſk for this bauble ? | 
Mußt. Bauble do you call him? he's a fubſiangial true 
bred beaſt; bravely forehanded: mark but the cleanneſs 
of his ſhapes too: his dam may be a Spaniſh gennet, but 
a true barb by the fire, or I have no ſkill in horfe -flcſh— 


Marry, 1 aſk fix hundred xerifs for him. 


Enter Mufti. k 
Muff. What's that you are aſking, firrah 2 855 
Maß. Marry I aſk your reverence fix hundred par- 
dons; I was doing you a ſmall piece of ſervice here, 
putting off your cattle for you. 
Muf. And putting the money into your own pocket ? 8 
Mf. Upon vulgar reputation, no my Lord, it was 
for our profit and emolument. What, wrong che head 
if my religion? I was ſenſible you would have damned 
me, or any man that ſhould have injured you in a ſingle 
farthing; for I knew that was ſacrifice. 
+ 1Muf. Sacrilege you mean, firrah a damning 
© ſhall be the leaſt part of your puniſhment : I have taken 
you in the manner, and will have the law upon you. 
Mat. Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor man in 
+ this world, and damn me in the next. 
Ma. No, firrah, ſo you may repent, and ſcape 
« puniſhment ; Did not you ſell this very ſlave 1 
© the reſt to me, and take money for him ? 
af. Right, my Lord. | 
Mu. And felling him again, take money twice for 
the ſame commodity ? Oh, villain! But did you not 
+ know him to be my ſlave, firrah? 
* Mufi. Why ſhouldT lie to your honour ? I did know 
| * him; and thereupon ſeeing him wander about, took 
him up for a ſtray, and impounded ns with intention 
| © toreſtore him to the right owner. 
Muff. And yet at the ſame time was ſelling him to 
another: how rarely the ſtory hangs together ! 
Mut. Patience, my Lord. I took him up, as your 
herriot, wich intention to o have 11. the beſt of 4 
an 


DON SEBASTIAN. 3 
© and then have brought the whole product of him in a 
« purſe to you; for I know you would have ſpent half 
of it upon your pious pleaſures,” have hoarded up the 
other half, and given the remainder in charities to the 


Maß. And what's become of my other ſlave? Thou 
haſt ſold him too, I have a villainous ſuſpicion. 
Muff, I know you have, my Lord; but while I was 
managing this young robuſtious fellow, that old ſpark, 
who was nothing but ſkin and bone, and by conſequence 
very nimble, ſlipt through my fingers like an eel, for 
there was no hold-faſt of him, and ran away to buy him- 
ſelf a new maſter. Soo 9 6 tes 
Ma,. {To Ant.] Follow me home, firrah. [To Muſt.] 
I ſhall remember you ſome other time. | 3 
. [Exeunt Muf. with Ant. 
Maf. I never doubted your Lordſhip's memory, for an 
ill turn: and I ſhall remember him too in the next rifing 
of the mobile, for this act of reſumption ; and more eſ- 
« pecially for the ghoſtly counſel he gave me before the 
© emperor, to have hanged myſelf in ſilence, to have 
_ © ſaved his reverence.* The beſt on't is, I am before- 
hand with bim, for ſelling one of his ſlaves twice over. 
And if he had not come juſt in the nick, I might 
have pocketted up t'other : for what ſhould a poor man 
do that gets his living by hard labour, but pray for bad 
times when he may get it eaſily ? Oh, for fome incom- 
parable: tumult ! Then ſhould I naturally with that the 
beaten party might prevail; becauſe we have plundered 
t'other fide already, and there's nothing more to get of 
them. | e 8 
Both rich and poor for their own intereſt pray, 
_ ?Tisours to make our fortune while we may; } 
For kingdoms are not conquer'd every day, [Ex. 


Exp of the Figsr Acr. 
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ACT u. 


SCENE, fappoſed to be a terrace =, on the fa EM the 
cafile of Alcazar. 5 


Enter Emperor and Benducar. 


EmPEROR, 
ND think'ſt 4 not it was liſcover'd 2 
. Ben. No: 
* be thoughts of kings are like eollgions groves, 
<* The walks of muffled gods: facred retreat, ok 
Where none but whom they pleaſe t'admit, approach, 
En. Did not my conſcious eyes flaſh out a flame 
© To lighten thoſe brown horrors, and diſcloſe _ 
The fecret path I'trod? 
Ben. I could not find it, till you lent a clue 
© To that cloſe labyrinth; how then ſhould they?“ 
Emp. I would be loth they ſhould : it breeds contempt 
For herds to liſten, or preſume to pry, _ | 
When the hurt lion groans within his den: 
But is't not ſtrange ? 
Ben. To love? not more than tis to kno; za tax 
Impos'd on all by Nature, Paid in kind, 
Familiar as our being. 
Emp. Still *tis ſtrange 
To me: I know my ſoul 00 as wind, 
That ſweeps the deſarts of our moving plains; „ 
Love might as well be ſow'd upon our ſands, 
As in a breaſt ſo barren.” 
To love an enemy, the only one 
© Remaining too, whom yeſter ſun beheld, 
* Muft'ring her charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt 
Buy every ſquadron her alluring eyes; 
Io edge her champions ſwords, and urge my ruin. 
© The ſhouts of ſoldiers, and the burſt of cannon, 
M.aintain even ſtill a deaf and murm'ring noile ; 
Nor is heav'n yet recover'd of the ſound 
Her battle rous'd: yet ſpite of me, I love. 
Ben. What then controuls you ? 
Her perſon is as proſtrate as her party. 
s Emp. A thouſand things controul this conqueror : 


My 
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My native pride to own th? unworthy paſſion, 
© Hazard of intereſt, and my people's love. 
© T6 what a ſtorm of fate am 1 ex ſed ! 
© What if I had her murder'd ? 'tis but what 
My ſubjects all expect, and ſhe deſerves. 
Would not the impoſſibility | 
Of ever, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing, 
Calm all this rage, this hurricane of foul ? 
© Ben. That ever, ever, 
1 mark'd the double, ſhows extreme reludtunce. 
© To part with her for ever. | 
Em. Right, thou haſt me. 
I would, but cannot kill, I muſt enjoy her: 
I muſt, and what 1 muſt, be ſure I will, 
© What's royalty, but power to pleaſe myſelf! 
And if I dare not, then am I the flave, 
And my own ſlaves the ſovereigns,—'tis reſolv'd ! 
* Weak princes flatter when they want the power 
* To curb their people: tender plants muſt bend: 
But when a government is grown to ſtrength, 
Like ſome ol „ rough with its armed bark, 
It yields not to the tug, ” but 0 os 


And turns to ſullen ſtate.“ 


Ben. Then you reſolve 
T' implore her pity, and to beg relief . 
f Emp. Death ! muſt I beg the pity of my flave ? 
MòXâmluſt a king beg? Yes, love's a greater king ; - 
A tyrant, nay, a devil that poſſeſſes me: 
He tunes the organs of my voice, and ſpeaks | 
Unknown to me within me; puſhes me, 
And drives me on by force, 
Say I ſhould wed her, would not my wiſe ſubjects 
Take check, and think it ſtrange? perhaps revolt? 
Ben. I hope they would not. 
_ © Emp. Then thou doubr' they 1 qu war. 
| Ben, To whom ? | 
Emp, To her 
Perhaps, or to my brother, or to o thee. 
Ben. (In diſorder.) To me! Me did you mention ? 
How tremble! | 
The name of treaſon ſhakes my honeſt ſoul. 


11 


Like embers rak'd in aſhes 
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If I am doubted, Sir, 


Secure yourſelf this moment, take my life. 
Emp. No more: if I ſuſpected thee 1 would. 
Ben. I thank your kindneſs: ; ka had almoſt loſt me, 


| [Afrde. 
Emp. But clear my doubts: : think'ſt thou _ may 
rebel ? 
Ben. This goes as I would wim [ Afide, 
Tis poſſible: 


A ſecret party ſtill remains, that larks 


wanting but 
A breath to blow afide th* involving _ 


And then they blaze abroad. 


_ Emp. They muſt be trampled out. 

Ben, But firſt be known. 

Emp. Torture ſhall force it from them, 

Ben. You would not put a nation to the rack ? 

| Emp. Yes, the whole world; ſo 1 be yy I care not. 
Ben. Our limbs and lives 1 

Are yours, but mixing friends wich foes is hard. 

Emp. All ma y be foes ; of how to 40 be-diiſtinguiſh'd, 


If ſome be friends ? 


Ben. They may with eaſe be winnow'd 8 
Suppoſe ſome one who has deſerv*d-your truſt, 
Some one who knows mankind, ſhould beemploy'd 


To mix among em, ſeem a malecontent, 


And dive into their breaſts, to wy how far 


They dare oppoſe your love ? 


Emp. I like this well; tis wholeſome wickednefs,” 
Ben. Whomever he fuſpects, he faſtens there, 
And leaves no cranny of his foul unſearch'd: 


Then like a bee bagg d — his honey d venom, 


He brings it to your * if ſuch a man 


So able and ſo honeſt may y'be found ; 


If not, my project dies, ——— - 
Emp. By all my hopes thou haſt Aefcrib'd | chyſel = — 


Thou, thou alone art fit to play that engine 52 


Thou only couldſt cantrive. 
Ben. Sure I could ſerve you; 


I think I could: but here's the difficulty, 


I'm fo intirely yours, PIES 
That 
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That I ſhould ſcurvily diſſemble hate; 
The cheat would be too groſs, 
Emp. Art thou a ſtateſman, 
And canſt not be a hypocrite ? Y Impoſſible: 
Do not diſtruſt thy virtues, 
Ben. If I muſt perſonate this ſeeming villain, 
Remember *tis to ſerve you. 
Em. No more . 
Love goads me to Almeyda, all affairs. 
Are troubleſome but that ; and yet that moſt. [Going, 
Bid Dorax treat Sebaſtian like a king ; 
I had forgot him; “ but this love mars all, 
© And takes up my whole breaſt.” [Exit Emperor, 
Ben. [To the Emp.] Be ſure Pl tell him— * 
With all the aggravating circumſtances 
I can, to make him ſwell at that command. 
Ihe tyrant firſt ſuſpected me: 
Then with a ſudden guſt he whirl'd about, 
And truſted me too far: madneſs of pow'r ! 
© Now, by his own conſent I ruin him, 
For, ſhould ſome feeble ſoul, for fear or gain, 
Bolt out Yaccuſe me, ev'n the king is cozen'd, 
© And thinks he's in the ſecret. 
How ſweet is treaſon when the traitor's ſafe !* 
Enter Mufti and Dorax, ſceming to confer. 
The Mufti, and with him my fullen Dorax : 
The firſt is mine already. 
Twas eaſy work to gain a covetous jad, | 
Whom rage to loſe his pris'ners had prepar'd : 
Now, caught himſelf, 
He would ſeduce another ; I muſt help him : 
For churchmen, though they itch to govern a 
Are filly, woeful, aukward politicians : 
They make lame miſchief, though they mean it well: 
Their int'reſt is not finely drawn, and hid, 
But ſeams are coarſely bungled up, and ſeen,” 
Muff. He'll tell you more. 
Dor. I've heard enough already 
To make me loath thy morals. | 
Ben. [To Dor.) You ſeem warm; 
The good man's zeal parbaps has gone too far, 1 
Dar. 
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36 DON SEBASTIAN. 
Dor. Not very. far; not farther than zeal goes 
Of courſe; a ſmall day s journey ſhort of treaſon. 
Mu. By all that's holy, treaſon was not nam'd : 
© I ſpar'd the emperor's roken vows, to ſave 
The ſlaves from death: tho? it was cheating heav'n, 
But I forgave him that, 1 
Dor. And ſlighted oer 7 [Scornfull . 
»The wrongs himſelf ſoltain'd | in property: 
When * ſlaves were ſeiz d by force, no loſs 
Of his conſider'd, and no coſt repaid. 
_* Muf. Not wholly flighted o'er, not abſolutely : 
© Some modeſt hints of private wrongs I urg'd.? 
Dor. Two thirds of all he faid : © there he began 
© To ſhew the fulneſs of his heart; there ended: 
Som ſhort excurſions of a broken vor 
He made indeed, but flat infipid ſtuff: . 
But when he made his 1oſs the theme, he flouriſh'd, 
* Reliev'd his fainting rhetoric with new figures, 
And thunder'd at oppreſſing tyranny.? 
 Muf. Why not, when ſacrilegious pow T would ſeize 
My property ? *tis an affront to heavin, 
Whoſe perſon, though unworthy, I ſuſtain. 
Dor. You've made ſuch ſtrong alliances above, 
© That 'twere profaneneſs in us _ 
Joo offer earthly aid.“ Ss 
I tell thee, Mufti, if the world were wiſe, 
They would not wag one finger-in your quarrels. 
Your heav'n you promiſe, but our earth you covet ; 
The Phaetons of mankind, who file that world, 
Which you were ſent by preaching but to warm, 
Ben. This goes beyond the mark. 
Mauf. No, let him rail: | 
His prophet works within him; 4 
He's a rare convert. 
Dor. Now his zeal yearns 
Jo ſee me burnt; he damns me from his church, 
© Becauſe I would reſtrain him to his duty *? 
Is not the care of ſouls a load ſufficient ? 
Are not your holy ſtipends paid for this? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly noiſe, 
To ſtudy ſouls, their cures, and their diſeaſes ? 
IL this be fo, we aſk you but our own ; 
Giite 
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Give us your whole employment, aldyourcs care: 
The province of the ſoul is large enough 
To fill up every cranny of your time, 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one wretch 
Be damn'd by your neglect. | 
Ben, [To the Mufti. He ſpeaks We 
Dor. Why then theſe foreign thoughts of ſtate · 
employments, 
Abhorrent to your function and your breeding ? 
Poor droaning truants of unpractis d cells, 
Bred in the tellowſhip of bearded boys, 
What wonder is it if you know not men? 
© Yet there you live demure, with down; caſt eyes, 
And humble as your diſcipline requires: 
But, when let looſe from thenee to live at * 
c Your little tincture of devorion dies; | 
Then luxury ſucceeds, and ſets agog 
With a new ſcene of yet untaſted joys, 
* You fall with greedy hunger to the feaſt. 
Of all your college virtues, nothing now 
But your original ignorance remains; 
_ © Bloated with pride, ambition, avarice, 

* You ſwell, to counſel kings, and govern kingdoms. 
Mig. He prates as if kings had not conſciences, 
And none requir'd directors but the crowd. | | 

* Dor, As private men they want you, not ds | 
Nor would you care t'inſpect their public conſcience, 
But that it draws dependencies of pow'r, 
And earthly intereſf, which you long to ſway: 
Content you with monopalizing heas'n, 
* And let this little hanging ball alone; 
For give you but a foot ag conſcience there, 
* And you, like Archimedes, toſs the globe. 
* We know your thoughts uf us that lay men are, 
* Lag fouls, and rubbiſh of rem. "bg clay, 
* Which heav'n, grown weafy of more perfect work, 
Set upright with a little puff of breath, 
And bid us paſs for men.. 

Auf. Iwill not anſwer, | 
Baſe toul-mouth'd renegade ; but ru pray or hee, 

To ſhew my charity. [ri Moſii, ST 
Der, Da; but forget not TOY who needs it moſt: 
D» Allow. 
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Allow thyſelf ſome fhare : he's gone too ſoon ; 
| © Thad to tell him of his holy jugglings; 
«Things that would ſtartle faith, and make us deem 
Not this, or that, but all religions falſe,* _ 
Ben. Our holy orator has loſt the cauſe: » [Ad. 
But I ſhall yet redeem it. [ To Dorax.] Let him 893 ; 
For I have ſecret orders from the emperor, 
W hich none but you muſt hear: I muſt confeſs, "I 
_ I could have wifh'd ſome other hand had brought them, 
When did you ſee your pris'ner, great Sebaſtian. 
Dor. You might as well have aſk'd me; when 1 aw 
A creſted dragen, or a baſiliſck ; 
Both are W eyes and nature. 
He knows not I am TI; nor ſhall he ſee me, 
Till time has perfected a lab'ring ns” 
That rowls within my breaſt. 
Ben. "Twas my miſtake : 
1 gaeſs'd indeed that time, and his misfortunes, 
And your returning duty; had effac'd 
The mem'ry of paſt wrongs ; they would in me, 
And I judg'd you as tame, and as forgiving. 
Dor. Forgive him! No: I left my fooliſh faith, 
Becuiiel it would oblige me to forgiveneſs. 
Ben. I can't but grieve to find you obſtinate : 1 
For you mult ſee him; *tis our yy ror's wal” 
And ſtrict command. 
Dor. I laugh at that l ö ſhim. 
Pen. You muſt do more than ſee ; ſerve, and reſpect 
Dor. See, ſerve him, and reſpect, and after all 
My yet uncancell'd wrongs, I muſt do this! 
But 1 forget myſelf. 
Ben. Indeed you do. | 
Dor. The emp'ror is a ſtranger to my wrongs: :; 
T need bur tell my ſtory, to revoke | 
This hard commiſſion. 
Ben. Can you call me nend, 
And think J could neglect to ſpeak, at full, 
Th' affronts you had from your ungrateful waſter?ꝰ 
Dor. And yet enjoin'd my ſervice and attendance? 
Ben. And yet enjoin'd them both: would that were all; 
He ſkrew'd his face into a harden'd ſmile, 
And ſaid Sebaſtian knew to govern ſlaves. 


Ther, | 
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Der. Slaves are the growth of Afric, not of Europe: 
By Heav'n, I will not lay down my commiſſion; 
Not at his foot, I will not ſtoop fo low: 
But if there be a part in all his face 
More ſacred than the reſt, I'll throw it there. 

Ben, You may: but then you loſe all future means 
Of vengeance on Sebaſtian, © when no more 
+ Alcade of this fort.” 

Dor. That thoughteſcap'd me. 

Ben. Keep your command, and be reveng'd, on both : 
© Nor ſooth vourſelf; you have no pow'r t'affront him 3 A 
The emp'ror's love protects him from inſults. - 
© And he who ſpoke that proud, ill-natur'd word, 
Following the bent of his impetuous temper, 
May force your reconcilement to Sebaſtian: 
* Nay, bid you kneel, and kiſs the — loot, 
© That kick'd you from his preſence.” 
But think not to divide their puniſhment ; 
You cannot touch a hair of loath'd Sebaitian, 
While Muley-Moluch lives. 

Dor. What means this riddle? 


Ben. 'Tis out ; there no needs to CEdipus to ſolve it. 
Our emp'ror is 3 tyrant, fear'd and hated; 


I ſcarce remember in his reign, one day 
Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execra te head. 
He thinks the ſun is loſt that ſees no blood : 2 
When none is ſhed we count it holiday. 
We, who are moſt in favour, cannot call 
This hour our own: - you know the younger . 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ? 
Dor. Hold, and let me think, 
Ben. The ſoldiers idolize you, 
He truſts you with the caſtle, 
The key of all his kingdom. | 
Dor. Well; and he truſts you too. 
Ben. Elſe I were mad, : 
To hazard ſuch a daring enterprize. 
Dor. He truſts us both; mark that, ſhall \ we betray 


A maſter, who repoſes life and empire him: 


On our fidelity ? I grant he is a tyrant, 

That hated name my nature moſt abhors ; 

* More, as you ſay, has loaded me with ſcorn, 
| D 2 Ev'n 
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40 BON SEBASTIAN. 
Evx'n with the laſt contempt, to ſerve Sebaſtian. | 
© Yet more I know he vacates my revenge: 2 
* Which but by this revolt I cannot compaſs: 6 
But, while he truſts me, *twere ſo baſe a part 
10 fawn, and yet betray ; I ſhould be hifs'd 
Aud whoop'd i in hell for that ingratitude.* 
Bien. Confider well what I have done for you. 
Dor. Conſider thou what thou would'ſt have me do. 
Ben, You've too much honour for a renegade, 
Dor. And thou too little faith to be a fav'rite. 
Is not the bread thou eat'ſt, the robe thou wear'ſt, 
» Thy wealth and honours, all the pure indulgence 
Of him thou would'{ deſtroy? 
And would his creature, nay, his friend, betray him : : 
Why then no bond is left on human kind: 
« Diſtruſts, debates, immortal ſtrifes enſue; 
Children may murder parents, wives their huſbands; 
All muſt be rapine, wars and deſolation, 
When truſt and gratitude no longer bind.” 
Ben, Well have you argued in your own defence 3 
You, who have burſt aſunder all thoſe bonds, 
And turn'd a rebel to your native prince. | 
Dor. True, I rebell'd : but when did I betray 1 
| Tndignities, which man could not ſupport, 
| Provok'd my vengeance to this noble crime: 
But he had ſtripp'd me firſt of my command, 
Diſmiſs'd my ſervice, and abſolv'd my faith; 
And, with diſdainful language, dard my worſt, 
I but accepted war, which he denounc'd. 
Elſe had you ſeen, not Dorax, but. Alonzo, 
With his couch'd lance againſt your foremoſt Moors, 
Perhaps too turn'd the fortuue of the day; 
Made Afric mourn, and Portugal nn. 
Ben. Let me embrace thee. 
Dor. Stand off, ſycophant, 
And keep infection diſtant. 
Bend. Brave and honeſt. 
Dor. In ſpite of thy temptations. 
Ben. Call them trials: 
There were no more: thy faith was held in balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by jealouſy of pow'r; 
5 V. was | the truſt of ſuch a royal charge, 


„ And 
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And our wiſe emperor might juſtly fear 

_ © Sebaſtian might be freed and reconcil'd, 

By new obligements, to thy former love? | 
Dor. I doubt thee ſtill; thy reaſons were too ſtrong, 

And driven too near the head, to be but artifice: 

And after all, I know thou arta ſatelman, 

Where truth is rarely found. 
Ben. Behold the emperor; 

Aſk him, I beg thee, to be juſtify d, 

If be employ'd me not to ford thy ſoul,. 

And try the footing whether falſe or firm. 

Dor. Death to my eyes, I ſee Sebaſtian with him ! 4 

Muſt he be ſervd! Avoid him; if we meet, 

It muſt be like the cruſh of heav'n and earth, 

T'involve us both in ruin. [Exit 


Ben. Iwas a bare ſaving game 1 nk with Dorax, 5 
But better ſo than loſt: he cannot hurt me, | 


That I precautioned ; I muſt ruin W 
But now this love; ay, there's the gath'ring ſlorm.! ! 
The tyrant muſt not wed Almeyda; no; 
That ruins all the fabric I am raiſing, 
Yet ſeeming to approve it gave me time, 
And gaining time 2 all. 

[Ben 


front of the Faxes ; guard; and attendants... 
Emp. [To Seb.] I bade them ſerve you, and if they 
obey not, 

I keep my lions keen within their FRY 
To ſtop their maws with diſobedient ſlaves. 

Sab. If I had conquer'd, 
They could not have with more obſervance waited :: 
© Their eyes, hands, feet, 
© Are all fo quick, they ſeem t have but one motion, 
Jo catch my fly ing words.“ Only the Alcade 
Shuns me, and with a grim civility. 
Bows, and declines my walks. 
Emp. A renegade |! | 
I know no more of him :. but that he's 3 
And hates your Chriſtian ſect. If you can frame: 
A farther wiſh, give wing to your deſires, 
And name the 1 you * 


ucar goes aud behind * E mperore. | 
Enter Emperor, Sebaſtian, and Almeyda, advancing to the 
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Seb. My liberty ; ; 
For were ev'n Paradiſe ſelf my an, 
Still I ſhould ſong to leap the cryſtal walls. | | 
Emp.Sure our two ſouls have ſomewherebeen W 
In former beings: or ſtruck out together, led 
One ſpark to Atnic flew, and one to Portugal. 
Expect a wy deliverance [Turning to Almey.] Here D 
| thir 
Of kindred ſoul to both: pity our ſtars 
Have made us foes! I ſhould not wiſh her death. 
Aim. I aſk no pity; if I thought my foul 
Of kin to thine, ſoon would I rend my heart-ſtrings, 
And tear out that alliance : but thou, viper, 
_ Haſt cancell'd kindred, made a rent in nature, 
And rang her holy bowels gnaw'd thy wy, | 
Through thy own blood to empire. 
- F#£mp, This again: 5 
And yet ſhe lives, and only lives Cupbraid A 
Seb. What honour is there in a woman's death! 
Wrong'd as ſhe ſays, but helpleſs to revenge 3 
Strong in her paſſion, i impotent of reaſon,” 
Too weak to hurt, too fair to be deſtroy'd. 
Mark her majeſtic fabrick ; ſhe's a tem 
Sacred by birth, and built 'by hands divine ; 
Her fouls the deity that lodges there: 
Nor is the pile unworthy of the god, _ 
mp. She's all that thou canſt ſay, or J can think. 
Bur the perverſeneſs of her elam'rous tongue 
Strikes pity deaf. 
Seb. Then only hear her eyes; 
Tho? they are mute, they plead; nay more, command; 
For beauteous eyes have arbitrary power. 
All females have prerogative of ſex, 
© The ſhees even of the ſavage herd are ſafe: 
© All, when they ſnarl or bite, have no return 
© But courtſhip from the male.“ 
_ _ Emp. Were ſhe not ſhe, and! not Muley-Moluch, 
She's miſtreſs of inevitable charms, 
Far all but me; nor am I ſoexempt, _ | 
But that I know not what I was to ſay—— 
But I am too obnox1ous to my friends, 
And * by your vices | 
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$:b. Sir, I advis'd not; 
By Heav'n, I never counſell'd love, but pity: 
| " Emp. By Heav'n thou didſt : deny it not, thou alt: 
For what was all that prodigality 
Of praiſe, but to 3 me 
Seb. Sir 5 
Emp. No more: 0 
Thou haſt convinc'd me, chat ſhe's worth my love. 
Seb. Was ever man fo ruin'd by himfelf? [Ad. 
Alm. Thy love! that odious mouth was never man's 
Jo ſpeak a word fo ſoft.” 
Name death again, for that thou canſt pronounce 
With horrid grace, becoming of a tyrant. 
Love is for human hearts, and not for thine, 
Where the brute beaſt extinguiſhes the man. 
Emp, Such if I were, yet rugged lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their ſavage dames, —— 
Mark, my Sebaſtian, how that fullen frown, [She Fon, 
Like flaſhing lightning, opens angry heaven; 
And while it kills, delights. But yet, inſult not 
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I Too ſoon, proud beauty, I confeſs no love. 


Seb. No, Sir, I ſaid fo, and I witneſs for you 2 2 

Not love, but noble pity mov'd your mind: 
Int'reſt might urge you too to fave her life; 

For thoſe who wiſh her party loſt, ny murmur 

At ſhedding royal blood. 

Emp. Right, thou inſtruct'ſt me: 
Intereſt of ſtate requires not death, but — 
T' unite the jarring titles of our line, 5 

Seb. Let me dumb for ever, all I plead, [Aſde. 
Like wildfire thrown againſt the winds, returns KY 
With double force to burn me. 

Emp. Could I but bend, to make my beauteous foe 
The partnerof my throne, and of my bed—— 

Alm. Still thou diſſembleſt; but I read thy heart, 
And know the power of my own charms; thou lov'ſt, 
And I am pleas'd, for my revenge, thou doſt. 

Emp. And thou haſt cauſe, 
Alm, 1 have, for I have power to make thee wretched, 
Be ſure IT will, and yet deſpair of freedom. | 
Emp. Well then; I love. 


And tis below my greatneſs to difown it; OTA 
: + | 0 Love 
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Love thee implacably, yet hate thee hex: 
Would hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day ſun, IE 
Through the parch'd deſarts, and the ſcorching ſands,” 
T' enjoy thy love, and once enjoy'd, to kill thee. 

Alm. Tis a falſe courage, when thou threatneſt me; 
Thou canſt not ſtir a hand to touch my life: 
Do not I ſee thee tremble while thou ſpeak'ſt ? 
Lay by thy lion's hide, vain conqueror, 25 
And take the diſtaff; for thy ſoul's my ſlave. 

Emp. Con fuſion! | How thou view'ſt my very heart! 1 
© I could as ſoon 
Stop a ſpring tide, blown 1 in, with my bare bend, 
As this impetuous love: Yes, Iwill wed thee : 
In ſpite of thee, and of myſelf, I will. 

Alm, For what ? to people Africa with monſters, 
Which that unnatural mixture muſt produce? 
No, were we join'd, ev'n though it were in death, 
© Our bodies burning in one funeral pile, 
The prodigy of Thebes would be renew'd, 
And my divided flame ſhould break from thine. 

* Emp. Serpent, I will engender poiſon with thee ;. 
| © Join hate with hate, add venom to the birth; 
© Ouroff-ſpring, like the ſeed of dragon teeth, 
Shall iſſue arm'd, and fight themſelves to death.” 
Alm. I'm calm again, thou canſt not marry me. 
+ Emp, As gleams of ſunſhine ſoften ſtorms to ſhowers, | 
* Soit you ſmile, the loudneſs of my rage 
In gentle whifpers ſhall return, but this 
That nothing can divert my love but death. 
Alm. See how thou art deceiv'd,” I am a Chriſtian; | 
« *Tis true, unpractis'd in my new belief, 
_ © Wrongs I reſent, nor pardon yet with eaſe ; ; 
© 'Tholſe fruits come late, and are of flow increaſe, 
In haughty hearts, like mine: now, tell thyſelf 
If this one word deitroy not thy defign.;; 
Thy law permits thee not to marry me, | 

mp. Tis but a ſpecious tale, to blaſt my hopes, 
And baffle my pretenſions. Speak, n 
And as a king, ſpeak true. 

« Seb, Then, thus adjur'd | 
© On a king's word *tis truth, but trurh il. dd; 
6 E or her dear lite is now. expos'd anew. ;. 


* 
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ales you wholly can put on dvichy, 
And graciouſly forgive. 
Alm. Now learn by this, 
he little value T have left 'for life, 
And trouble me no more.? 
Emp. I thank thee, woman; Ft 
Thou haſt reſtor'd me to my native rage; 
And 1 will ſeize my happineſs by force. 
Seb. Know, Muley-Moluch, when thou dart attempt 
Emp. Beware, I would not be provok'd to uſe 
A conqueror's right, and therefore — 1 filence, 
If thou would'ſt merit to be thought m 
I leave thee to perſuade her to commplitnce ; ; 
If not, there's a new guſt in rin, 
Which I have neer yet try'd. | 
Ben. They muſt be watch'd; [fete 
* For ſomething I obſery*d creates a doubt.” 5 
[Exit Emp. aud Bend. 
Seb. I've been too tame, have baſely borne my wrongs, 
And not exerted all the king within me: 
I heard him, Oh, ſweet heav'ns, he threat'ned rape; 
Nay, inſolently urg'd me to perſuade thee, 
Evx'n thee, thou idol of my foul and eyes; 
For whom 1 ſuffer life, and drag this being. 
An. You turn'my . to a Parad 
But 1 have turn'd your empire to a prifon: 1 
In all your wars good Nan flew before you; 
Sublime you ſat in triumph on her wheel; 
Till in my fatal cauſe your ſword was drawn, 
85 The weight of my misfortunes dragg'd you down. 
_ * Seb. And ist not ſtrange, that heav'n ſhould bleſs my 
© In common cauſes, ani deſert the beſt ? (arms 
Now in your g eateſt, laſt extremity, | 
When I would aid you moſt, and moft defire it, 
I bring but ſighs, * fuccours of a ſlave. 
An. Leave then the luggage of your Setting, 
Jo make your flight more eaſy, leave Almeyda: 
Nor think me left a baſe 1gnoble . 
* Expos'd to this inhuman tyrant's lu 
My virtue is a guard beyond my Arengch, | 
And death, my laſt defence, within my call. | 
9 * Death any Be call'd1 in > van, and cannot come: | 


. * 


r Brutus and Cato might diſcharge their ſouls, 
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5 Tyrants can tie him up from your relief: 


Nor has a Chriſtian privilege to die. 
Alas, thou art too young in thy new faith 3 


And give them furlo's for another world: 
* But we, like centries, are oblig'd to ſtand / 
In ſtarleſs nights, and wait th' appointed 2 750 
* Alm. If ſhunning ill be 
J To thoſe who cannot ſhun it but by death, 
Divines but peep on undiſcover'd worlds, 
And draw the diſtant landſcape as the pleaſe: 
But who has e'er return'd from thoſe bright regions, 
* To tell their manners, and relate their laws? 
Ill venture landing on that happy ſhore 
© With an unſully'd body and white mind; 
I I haveerr'd, ſome kind inhabitant 
Will pity a ſtray'd ſoul, and take me home.“ 
Seb. Beware of death, thou canſt not die unperjur 'd, 
And leave an unaccompliſh'd love behind. | 
Thy vows are mine; nor will I quit my claim ; 
The tie of minds are but impertec bonds, 
Unleſs the bodies join to ſeal the contract. 
Alm, What joys can you poſſeſs, or can I give, 
Where groans of death ſucceed the fighs of love? 
Our Hymen has not on his ſaffron robe; 
But muffled up in mourning, downward holds 
His dro er torch, extinguiſh'd with his tears. 
Seb. The God of Love ſtands ready to revive it 
With his ætherial breath. 
Am. *Tis late to join, when we muſt part fo on ä 
* Seb, Nay, rather let us haſte it, ere we part: 
© Our ſouls for want of that acquaintance here, 
* May wander in the ſtarry walks above, 
And, forc'd on worſe companions, miſs ourſelves. 
Alm. The tyrant will not long be abſent hence; 
And ſoon I ſhall be raviſh'd from your arms. 
Seb. Wilt thou thyſelf become the greater tyrant, 
And give not love, while thou haſt love to give? 
In dangerous days, when riches are a crime, 
© The wiſe betimes make over their eſtates ; 
Make o'er thy honour, by a deed of truſt, ; 
6 And give me ſeizure of the muy 9 wealth. . 
6 — Me 
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Alm. What ſhall I do? Oh, teach me to refuſe ! 
© ] would, and yet I trembleat the grant: 
For dire pros fright my ſoul by day, 
And boding viſions haunt my nightly dreams; 
« Sometimes, methinks, I hear the groans of ghoſts, 
Thin, hollow ſounds, and lamentable ſcreams ; 
© Then, like a dying echo, from afar, . 


© My mother's voice, that cries, Wed not, Almeyda ! 
© Forewarn'd Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. 
Seb. Some envious dæmon, to delude our joys —— 
© Love is not fin, bat where 'tis ſinful love. | 
Alm. Mine is a flame fo holy and ſo clear, 
That the white taper leaves no ſoot behind, 
No ſmoke of luſt : but chaſte as ſiſter's love, 
When coldly they return a brother's kiſs, 
Without the zeal that meets at lovers mouths, _ 
Seb. Laugh, then, at fond prefages ; I had ſome: 
© Fam'd Noftrodamus, when he took my horoſcope, 
Foretold my father, I ſhould wed with inceſt, 
© Ere this unhappy war my mother dy'd, 
And ſiſters I had none: vain augury! 
A long religious life, a holy age, 
My ſtars aſſign'd me too -im poſſible; 
For how can inceſt ſuit with holineſs, 
_ © Or prieſtly orders with a princely ſtate ?? 
Alm. Old venerable Alvarez | 
Seb. But why that ſigh in naming that good man? 
Alm. Your father's counſellor and confident 
geb. He was; and, if he lives, my ſecond father.“ 
Alm. Mark'd our farewel, when, going to the fight, 
You gave Almeyda for the word of battle: 
Twas in that fatal moment he diſcoverd 7 
The love that long we labour'd to conceal. e 
I know it; tho' my eyes ſtood full of tears, 
Vet thro' the miſt I ſaw him ſtedfaſt gaze; 
Then knock'd his aged breaſt, and inward groan'd, 
Like ſome ſad prophet, that foreſaw the doom 
Of thoſe whom beſt he lov'd, and could not fave. | 
Seb. It ſtartles me, and brings to my remembrance, 
That, when the ſhock of battle was begun, | 
* He would have much complain'd (but had not time) 
* Of our hid paſſion ; then, with lifted hands,” 


(Sz hing. 


He 
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He begg d me, by my father's: ſacred ſoul, 
Not to eſpouſe you, f he dy'd in fight: 
For, if he liv'd, and we were conquerors, 


He had ſuch things to Urge Aga) our marriage, 

As, now declar'd, would blunt my ſord in battle, 

And daſtardize my couraſge. 
+ Alm, My blood ne, - 


And cakes about my heart, 
Seb. I'll breathe a ſigh fo warm into why boſom, 
© Shall make it flow again. My love, he knows not 
Thou art a Chriſtian: that produc'd his fear, 
« Leſt thou ſhould ſooth my ſoul with charms fo Ys, 
That Heav'n might prove too weak. 
Alm. There muſt be more; 
This could not blunt your ſword. 
Seb. Ves, if I drew it with a curs'd intent 
To take a miſbeliever to N bed: 1 8 
It muſt be ſo. | 
Alm. 8 3 1 
Seb. No, thou ſhalt not * 
With that fair mouth, againſt the cauſe of lane, | 
Within this caſtle is a captive prieſt, | 
My holy confeſſor, whole free acceſs 
Not ev'n the barb'rous victors haverefus'd : 
This happy hour his hands ſhall. make us one. 
Alm. I go, with Love and Fortune, two blind guides, 
To lead my way, halt loth, and half conſenting, 
If, as my ſaul forebodes, ſome dire event 
| Purſue this union, or ſome crime unknown, 
Forgive me, Heav'n; and all ye bleſs'd above, 
Excuſe the trailty of unbounded weiß, [Exeunt; 


SCENE, ſuppoſed a Garden, with Lodging Rooms behind. 
it, or on the Side. 


Enter Mufti, Antonio as a. flave, and Jabaqus, the | 
Mufti“ evife. 

A And how do you like him? Lock upon him well ; 
he's a perſonable: fellow; of a Chriſtian dog.. Now 1 
think you are fitted for a gardener. Ha, what AVI thou, 
Johayma ? | | 

Job. He may make a ſhift to fow- lettice, raiſe melons, 
and water a garden · plat; but otherwiſe, a very glow | 

+71 fellow. 
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t fellow. How odioufly he ſmells of his country gar- 
lick! —Fugh, how he ſtinks of Spain!“ „ 
 Muf. Why, honey- bird, I bought him on purpoſe for 
thee, Didſt thou not ſay thou long'dit for a Chriſtian 
ſlave? „ 5 
Job. Ay, but the fight of that loathſome creature has 
* almoſt cured me; and' how can I tell that he's a Chriſ- 
tian? * An he were well ſearched, he may prove a Je,“ 
for ought I know.“ And beſides, I have always longed. 
for an eunuch; for they ſay that's a civil creature, and 
almoſt as harmleſs as yourſelf, huſband. Speak, fellow, 
are not you ſuch a kind of peaceable thing? 5 
Ant. I never was taken * one in my own country; 
and not very peaceable neither, when I am well provoked, 
Maß,. To your occupation, dog; bind up the jefla- 
mines in yonder arbour, and handle your pruning-knife 
with dexterity ; tightly, I ſay, go tightly to your buſi- 
© neſs. You have coſt me much, and muſt earn it in your 
work: here's plentiful proviſion for you, raſcal, ſal- 
* Jlading in the garden, and water in the tanck, and, on 
* holydays, the licking of a platter of rice, when you de- 
6 ſerve i | FEE . 
Job. What have you been bred up to, firrah ? And 
what can you perform, to recommend you to my ſervice ? 
Ant, ¶ Making legs.] Why, Madam, I can perform as 
much as any man, in a fair lady's ſervice. I -can play 
upon the flute, and fing; I can carry an umbrella, and 
fan your ladyſhip, and cool you when you are too hot ; 
in fine, no ſervice, either by day or by night, ſhall come 
amiſs to me; and befides, am of ſo quick an apprehen- 
fion, that you need but wink upon me at any time, to 
make me underſtand my duty. [She winks at him.] Very 
fine; ſhe has tipt the wink already. [ Afide. 
* Foh. The whelp may come to ſomething in time, 
© when I have entered him into his buſineſs. 
Maß. A very malapert cur, I can tell him that; I do 
not like his fawning, You muſt be taught your diſtance, 
* firrah, 5 5 [Strikes him. 
Fob. Hold, hold He has deſerved it, I confeſs; but, 
© for once, let his ignorance plead his pardon ; we mult 
© not diſcourage a beginner. Your reverence has taught 
| | . us 
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© us charity, even to birds and beaſts, Here, you filthy 
£ brute you, take this little alms to buy you plaiſters, 
AER [ves him a piece of money, 
* Ant, Money, and a love-pinch in the infide of my 
palm into the bargain! II 
| | Enter a Servant, | | 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, 
And is already at the palace-gate. | | 
Muf. Come in, Johayma; regulate the reſt of my 
wives and concubines, and leave this fellow to his work. 
© Joh, How ſtupidly he ſtares about him, like a calf 
© new come into the world ! I ſhall teach you, firrah, to 
£ know your buſineſs a little better——This way, you 
© awkward raſcal; here lies the arbour : muſt I be ſhew- 
© ing you eternally? [Turning him about. 
i 1 Muf, Come away, minion; you ſhall ſhew him no- 
thing. N 
6 2 I'll bring him into the arbour, where a roſe- 
© tree and a myrtle-tree are juſt falling, for want of a 
prop: if they were bound together, they would help to 
© keep up one another. He's a raw gardener ; and tis 
but charity to teach him. 
* Muf. No more deeds of charity to-day. Come in, 
© or I ſhall think you a little better diſpoſed than I could 
7 wiſh you. - . 95 | 
* Joh. Well, go before; I will follow my paſtor. 
© Muf. So, you may caſt a ſheep's eye behind you. 
© In before me. And you, ſaucineſs, mind your pruning- 
knife; or I may chance to uſe it for you. 
| * IæExeunt Mufti and Johayma, 
Axt. I thank you for that; but I am in no ſuch haſte 
to be made a Muſſulman. For his wedlock, for all her 
- haughtineſs, I find her coming. How far a Chriſtian 
ſhould reſiſt, I partly know; but how far a lewd young 
_ Chriſtian can reſiſt, is another queſtion. * She's tolerable, 
4 and I am a poor ſtranger, far from better friends, and 
© in A bodily neceſſity.” Now have J a ſtrange tempta- 
tion to try what other females are belonging to this fami- 
Iy— L am not far from the women's apartment, I am ſure ; 
and if theſe birds are within diſtance, here's that will 
ehuckle them together, { Pulls out his flnte,] If there 
be rariety of Meor's fleſh in this holy market, tere 
Ys ES + madneſs 


DON SEBASTIAN. Ir 
© madneſs to lay out all my money upon the firſt bargain. 
[He plays. A grate opens, and Morayma, the Mufti“? : 
daughter, appears at it.]—— Ay, there's an apparition! 
This is a morſel worthy of a Muſti ; * this is a reliſning 
© bit in ſecret; this is the myſtery of his Alcoran, that 
* muſt be reſerved from the knowledge of the profane 
* vulgar;* this is the holiday devotion. See, ſhe beckons 
too. [Ie beckons to him. 

Mor. Come a little nearer, and ſpeak ſoftly,  _ 
| Ant. I come, I-come ; I warrant thee, the leaſt twinkle 
had brought me to thee: ſuch another kind ſyllable: or 
two, would turn me to a meteor, and draw me up to 
thee. | 85 | 
Mor. T dare not ſpeak, for fear of being overheard ; 
but if you think my perſon worth your hazard, and can 
deſerve my love the reſt this note ſhall tell you——— 
* [Throws down a bandkerchief.]P No more; my heart 
goes with ou. [Exit from the grate. 
Ant. Oh, thou pretty little heart! art thou flown 
© hither ? I'll keep it warm, I warrant it, and brood upon 
it in the new neſt, But now upon my treaſure trove, 
that's wrapped up in thehandkerchief--Nopeeping here; 
© tho? I long to be ſpelling her Arabic ſcrawls and pot- 
books But I muſt carry off my prize, as robbers do, 
© and not think of ſharing the booty, before I am free 
from danger, and out of eye-ſhot from the other wine 
* dows.* If her wit be as poignant as her eyes, I am a 
double ſlave. Our northern beauties are mere dough to 
theſe ; infipid white earth, mere tobacco-pipe clay; with 
no more ſoul and motion in them, than a fly in winter. 
Here the warm planet ripens and ſublimes _ 
The well-bak'd beauties of the ſouthern climes ;: 
Dur Cupid's but a bungler in his trade; : 
His keeneſt arrows are in Afric made. 
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ACT III. 


SCENE, a Terrace-walk, or ſome other publick P lace in 
ER, Caftle of Alcazar., 


Enter the Emperor, and Benducar. | | 


_ _EmpEROR. » 
ARRY'D! I'll not believe it; 'tis  impoſture; ; 
© Improbable they ſhould preſume t E 5 
Impoſſible they ſhould effect their wiſh,” | 
Ben. Have patience, till I clear it. 
Emp, I have none: 
Go bid our moving plains of ſand lie gin, 
And ſtir not, when the ſtormy fouth blows high. 
From to bottom thou haſt toſs'd my ſoul ; 
And now 'tis in the madneſs of the whirl, - 
* Requir'ſt a ſudden ſtop. Unſay thy lie, 
That may, in time, do ſomewhat, 
Ben. I have done; 
© For, ſince it pleaſes you it ſhould be org . 
Tis fit it ſhould, Far be it from your ſlave, 
_ To raiſe diſturbance in your ſacred breaſt, 
«* Emp. Sebaſtian is my ſlave as well as thou; 
Nor durſt offend my love by that preſumption, 
* Ben, Moſt ſure he ought not. 
* Emp. Then all means are wanting; 
No prieſt, no ceremonies of their ſex : 
Or, grant we theſe defects could be ſupply'd, 
How could our prophet do an act ſo baſe, 
So to reſume his gifts, and curſe my conqueſts, 
* By making me unhappy.* No, the ſlave 
That told thee ſo abſurd a ſtory, lied. 
Ben. Yet till this moment I have found kim fn: 
He ſaid he ſaw it too. 
Emp. Diſpatch ; what ſaw he? | 
Ben. Truth is, conſidering with what earneſtneſs 
© Sebaſtian pleaded for Almeyda's life, | 
* Inhanc'd her beauty, dwelt upon her praiſe—— 
 +* Emp. Oh, ſtupid and unthinking as I was! 
I might have mark'd it too; *twas groſs and palpable. 
Bien. Methought J trac'd a love but ill diſguis'd; 
$ And ſent my ſpy, a ſharp obſerving ſlave, 


CY 


' in- 
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T* inform me better, if I gueſs'd aright.” 
He told me, that he ſaw Sebaſtian's page 
Run croſs the marble ſquare, who ſoon return'd, 
And after him there lagg'd a puffing friar ; 
Cloſe wrapp'd he bore ſome ſecret inſtrument : 
Of Chriſtian ſuperſtition in his hand. | 

My ſervant follow'd faſt, and, thro' a chink, 
Perceiv'd the royal captives hand in hand, 

And heard the hooded father mumbling charms, . 
That make thoſe miſbelievers man and wife; 

Which done, the ſpouſes kiſs'd with ſuch a fervour, 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their flames, 

That their eyes ſparkled, and their mantling blood 

Flew fluſhing o'er their faces. You may gueſs the ret. 

« Emp. Hell confound them! . 

Ben. The reverend father, with a holy leer, 

© Saw he might well be ſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew: 
This forc'd my ſervant to a quick retreat, 

For fear to be diſcover d. Gueſs the reſt,” 

Emp. I do. My fancy is too exquiſite, 
And tortures me with their 1magin'd bliſs, - | 
Some earthquake ſhould have riſen, and rent the ground, 
Have ſwallow'd him, and left the longing bride 


In agony of unaccompliſh'd love. [Walks diſorderly. . 
2 : Enter the Mufti. ys : 
Ben. In an unlucky hour [Aides - 


That fool intrudes, raw in this great affair, 
And uninſtructed how to ſtem the tide. 
wh Et ; (Coming up to the Mufti afide. . 
The Emp'ror muſt not marry, nor enjoy; | 
Keep to that point, ſtand firm; for all's at ſtake. | 
Emp. [Seeing him,] You druggerman of Heav'n, muſt 
l attend VVV 
Vour droaning prayers ? Why came ye not before? 
Doſt thou not know the captive King has dar'd 
To wed Almeyda ? Cancel me that marriage, 
And make her mine. About thy buſineſs, quick ; - 
Expound thy Mahomet, make him ſpeak my ſenſe, 
Or he's no prophet here, and thou no Mufti, 
Unleſs thou know'ſt the trick of thy vocation, 
To wreſt and rend the law to pleaſe thy prince.“ 
Muf, Why, verily, the law is monſtrous plain: 
, < Theres 


% DON Ss EBAST IAN. 
Of ſome old rotten roll: do' t, I command We? . 


Of law, the people have it all by heart: 
A cheat on procreation will not paſs, 5 5 58 | 
_ * Beſides, th' offence is ſo exorbitant, ¶ In a . tone. 


To think for you 


| H His ſoul is from his earthly priſon freed, 


There's not one doubtful text in all the Alcoran, 
Which can be wrench'd in favour to your project. 
Emp. Forge one, and foiſt it into * bye- place 


Muſt I teach thee thy trade > 
Muf. It cannot be; 
For matrimony being 'the deareſt point 


* To mingle with a miſbelieving race, 


© That ſpeedy vengeance would purſue your crime, 
© And holy Mahomet launch himſelf from Heav'n 
Before th' unready thunderbolt were form'd.? 


Emp. [Taking him by the throat with one hand, ſnatching 


out his ſword with the other, and pointing it to bi, breaft.] 


Slave! have I rais'd thee to this pomp and pow'r, 


| To preach againſt my will? Know, I am law; 


And thou not Mahomet's meſſenger, but mine : 
Make it, I charge thee, make my pleaſures lawful ; 
« Or firſt II {trip thee of thy ghoſtly greatneſs, 


ben ſend thee poſt to tell thy tale above, 


* And bring thy vain memorials to thy prophet, 


Of juſtice done below for-diſobedience.? 


Mf. For Heaven's ſake hold; the reſpite. of a moment, 


Emp. And Ar thyſelf— 
Muf. For both. 
Ben. Dilgrace, and death, and avarice e have loſt him! 
[ Apedes 
Mf. "Ts true, our law forbids to wed a n. 'H 
But it forbids you not to raviſh her, 
You have a conqueror's right upon your ſlave: 
And then, the more deſpite you do a Chriſtian, _ 
You ſerve the prophet more, who loaths that ſet. _ 
Emp. Oh, now 1t mends, and you talk reaſon, Mufti! 


But ſtay; I promis d freedom to Sebaſtian; 


Now, ſhould I grant it, his revengefui ſoul. 
Would ne'er forgive his violated bed. 
Muf. Kill him; for then you give him liberty : | 


Ea. 
l 


DON SEBASTIAN. rs. 


Emp. How happy is the prince who has a churchman 
Bo learn'd and pliant to expound his laws! 

Ben. Two things I humbly offer to your prudence. - 

Emp. Be brief; but let not either thwart my love. 

Ben. Firſt, fince our holy man has made rape lawful, 
Fright her with that ; proceed not yet to force : 

Why ſhould you pluck the green diſtaſteful fruit 

From the unwilling bough, 

When it may ripen of itſelf, and fall? 

Enmp. Grant her a day; tho' that's too much to gire 
Out of a life which I devote to love. 

Ben. Then next, to bar 
All future hopes of her defir'd Sebaſtian, 

Let Dorax be enjain'd to bring his head. | 

Emp. [To the Mufti.] Go, Mufu, call him to receive 

his orders. [ Exit Mufti. 
I taſte thy counſel; her defires, new rous'd, 
And yet unſlak'd, will kindle in her fancy, 
And make her eager to renew the feaſt,* 

Ben. Alis. J Dorax, I know before, will diſobey ; "I 
There's a foe's head well cropp'd 
But this hot love precipitates my plot, 
And brings it to projection ere its time. | 
Enter Sebaſtian and Almeyda, hand in hand ; won 1 y 

of the Emperor they. ſeparate, and ſeem diflurbed.” 

Alm. He breaks at unawares upon our walks; 
| And, like a midnight wolf, invades the fold. 

+ Make ſpeedy preparation of your ſoul, _ 
And bid it: arm apace.. He comes for anſwer; 
And brutal miſchief fits upon his brow.” 

Seb. Not the laſt ſounding could ſurpriſe me more, 
That ſummons drouſy mortals to their doom: 
When call'd in haſte, they fumble for their limbs, 
And tremble, unprovided for their charge. 

Muy ſenſe has been ſo deeply plung'd in joys, 
© The ſoul out- ſlept her hour; and, ſcarce awake, 
Would thank, too late, and cannot. But brave minds, 
At worſt, can dare their fate. 

Emp, Coming up to them.] Have: you e 
Your embaſſy, and treated with ſuccels ? 

Seb, ! had not time. 


ben 
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Es. No, not for my affairs; b pi ey 


But tor your own too much. 

Seb. You talk in clouds. Explain: your meaning, « Vie; 
Emp, Explain yours firſt. What meant you hand in 
And when you ſaw me, with a guilty ſtarr, {hand ;. 
You loos'd your hold, alſtighted at wy preſence? 3 

FCeb. Affrighte dd! 
Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd and confounded. | 
Seb. What mak*ft thou of thyſelf, and what of "OY 
© Art thou ſome ghoſt, ſome dæmon, or ſome 9 
That 1 ſhiould hand aſtoniſh'd at thy fight ? | 
If thou couldſt deem ſo meanly of m courage, 
Why didſt thou not engage me man for man, 
And try the virtue of that Gorgon face, 
To ſtare me into ſtatue? 
mp. Oh, thou art now recover d! but, by Hear ns. 
Thou wertamaz'd at firſt, as if ſurpria u 
At unexpected baſeneſs brought to light: 
For, know, ungrate ful man, that kings, like gode, 
Are every where; walk in th” abyſs ot minds, 
And view the dark receſſes of the ſoul. ; 
_ _ Seb, Baſeand ungrateful never was:1 thought 5 
Nor, till this turn of fate, durſt thou have call'd me. 
But, ſince thou boaſt'ſt th* omniſcience of a god, 
Say, in what cranny of Sebaſtian's ſoul, 
Unknownto me, ſo loath'd a crime is lodg'd? 

Emp. Thou haſt not broke my truſt repos'd in thee? 

Seb. Impos'd, but not receiv d. Take back chat falſhood.. 

Emp. I hou art not marry'd to Almeyda? 

Seb. Ves. 

Emp. And own'ſt the uſurpation of my lore? 
Seb. I own it, in the face of -Heav'n, ET - 
No uſurpation, r 

Of which I ſtand poſſeſs d. 
Ep. Sh' has choſen well, 
Betwixt a captive and a conqueror. 

Alm, Betwixt a monſter and the beſt 5 men. 

He was the envy of his neighb'ring kings; 
For him their ſighing queens deſpis'd their . 
And virgin daughters bluſh'd when he was nam'd. . 
To ſhare his noble chanis is more to me, 
Than all the ſavage 8! eatuels of thy thrones. "i 
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Seb. Were I to chuſe again, and knew my . 
For ſuch a night, I would be what I am. 

The jo ”_ I have poſſeſs'd are ever mine ; 

Out of thy reach, behind eternity, 

Hid in the ſacred treaſure of the paſt ; 

But bleſs'd remembrance brings them hourly b back, 

Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but hours to lve! | 
Oh, mighty —— of a boaſted bliſs ! | 
To dream of what thou hadſt one fugitive night, 

And never ſhalt have more. 5 | 
Seb. Barbarian, thou canſt part us but a moment= 

We ſhall be one again in thy deſpite. 

Life is but air, 

That yields a paſſage to the whiſtling word, 

And cloſes when tis gone, 

Am. How can we better die, than cloſe embrac'd, 

- * Sucking each others ſouls while we expire; 

Which, ſo transfus'd, and mounting both at once, 

3 ſaints, deceiv'd, thall by a ſweet miſtake, 

Hand up thy ſoul for mine, and mine n thine: 

6 Emp.. * No, I'll untwiſt you; | 

© I have occafion for your ſtay on earth: _ 

Let him mount firſt, and beat upon the wing, 

And wait an age for what I here detain ; 6 

Or ficken at immortal joys above, 

And languiſh for the Heav'n he left . Beine „ 
Alm. Thou wilt not dare to break what Heav'n has 
Emp. Not break the chain; but * a rotten link, 

And rivet one to laſt. 

Think'ſt thou I come to argue right and wrong! 'Y 

Why lingers Dorax thus? Where are my guards, | 

[Benducar gots out for the guards, and returns, 

To drag that ſlave to death? E to 'Sovaſitan, 

Now ſtorm and rage; | 

Call vainly on thy prophet, then defy him, 

For wanting power to ſave the. | 
Seb. That were to gratify thy pride. I' n ew thee 

How a man ſhould, and how a king dare die: 

So even, that my foul ſhall walk with eaſe 

Out of its fleſh, and ſhut out life as calmly 

As it does words ; ; without a ſigh to note 


One ryggle in the ſmooth diſſolving frame. 
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Alm. {To the Emp.] Expect revenge from Heav'n, inhu- 
Nor hope t' aſcend Sebaſtian” s holy bed. [man wretch! 

Flames, daggers, poiſons, guard the facred ſteps; 
| Thoſe are the promis'd pleaſures of my love. 

Emp. And theſe might fright another, but not me: 
Or me, if I deſign, to give you pleaſure, 

J ſeek my own; and while that laſts, you live. 
Enter two of the exards, 
| Go, bear the captive to a * death, 

And ſet my ſoul at eaſe. 

An. 1 charge you, hold, ye miniſters of death 
Speak, my Sebaſtian, 
Plead for thy life; Oh, aſk 1 it of the tyrant ! 1 

*Tis no dimonour; ; truſt me, love, tis none. 

I would die for thee, but I cannot plead : 
My'haughty heart diſdains it, ev'n for thee. 

Still filent ! Will the King of Portugal 

So ta his death like a dumb ſacrifioe ? 

Beg him to ſave my life, in ſaving thine. 

Seb. Farewel; my life's not worth another words. = 

Emp. — o the guardi.] Perform your Shen 

Alm. Stay, take my fare wel too. | 
Farewel the greatneſs of Almeyda's ſoul !- 

Look, tyrant, what exceſs of love can do: 

It pulls me down, thus low, as to thy feet; [veel to him 
Nay, to embrace thy knees with loathis hands, 85 
Which bliſter when they touch thee. Yet ev'n bus, 
Thus far J can, to ſave Sebaſtian's life. 

Emp. A ſecret pleaſure trickles through my veins * 
It works about the inlets of my ſoul, 
To feel. thy touch; and pity tempts the pals : 
But the tough metal of my heart reſiſts ; - 
*Tis warm'd with the ſoft fire, not melted down. 

* Alm. A flood of ſcalding tears will make it run. 
Spare him, Oh, ſpare! Can you pretend to love, 
And have no pity? Love and that are twins. 

Here will I grow; 

_ © Thus compaſs you with theſe ere Oh cords, . 

And pull fo long till the proud fabric falls. 
Emp. Still kneel, and ſtill embrace; tis double pleaſure 
| * to be hugg'd, and ſee Sebaſtian die. 


An. Look tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Sebaſtian's . 
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Thy very executioners turn pale, 

Rough as they are, and harden'd in their trade 

Of death, they ſtart at an anointed head, 

And tremble to approach He hears me not, 
Nor minds th' impreſſion of a god on kings; 
* Becauſe no ſtamp of Heav'n was on his ſoul; 
But the reſiſting maſs drove back the ſeal. 

© Say, tho? thy heart be rock of adamant, 


© Yet rocks are not impregnable to bribes: 


© Inſtruſt me how to bribe thee—Name thy price;” 
Lo, I reſign my title to the crown; 

Send me to exile with the man 1 love, 

And baniſhment 1 is empire. 

Enp. Here's my claim; | 

6 [Clapping his hand to his PEEP 5 

© And this extinguifl'd thine—thou giv'ſt me nothin 

An. My father's, mother's, brother's deaths I pardons 
© That's ſomewhat, ſure ; a mighty ſum of murder, 

Of innocent and kindred blood ſtruck off. 

My prayers and penance ſhall diſcount tor theſe, 

And beg of Heav'n to charge the bill on me. 

« Behold what price I offer, and how dear, 

© To buy Sebaſtian's life. 

Emp. Let after-reck*nings trouble fearful fools; 3 
I'll ſtand the trial of thoſe trivial crimes, 

* But, fince thou begg'ft me to preſcribe my terms, 
© The only I can offer are thy love; 

And this ene day of reſpite to reſolve.” 

Grant or deny ; for thy next word is fate, 

And fate is deaf to pray . 

Alm, May Heav'n be fo, [ Rifeng up. 
At thy laſt breath, to thine. I curſe thee not; 5 
For ho can better curſe the plague or devil, 

Than to be what they are? That curſe be thine,” 
Now, do notſpeak, Sebaſtian ; for you need not: 
But die; for I refign your life. Lok, Heav' n, 
Atmeyda dooms her dear Sebaſtian's death ! 
But is there Heav'n? For I begin to doubt: 
The ſkies are huſh'd, no grumbling thunders roll., 
Now take your ſwing, ye impious; fin unpuniſh'd, 
Eternal Providence ſeems over- watch'd, 
And with a flumb'ring nod aſſents to murder.“ 1 
| Aer 
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Enter Dorax, attended by three ſoldiers. 
En. Thou mov'ſt a tortoiſe-pace to my relief, 
| Take hence that once- a- king, that ſullen pride 
That ſwells to dumbneſs, lay him in the dungeon, 
And fink him deep with irons ; that, when he would, | 
le ſhall not groan to hearing. When 1 ſend,” 
The next commands are death. 
Alm. Then prayers are vain as et. 
Emp. Much at one 


In a ffave's mouth, againſt a monarch's pow r. 

This day thou halt to think 

At night, if thou wilt curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly, 

Then I'll provoke thy lips, lay ſiege ſo cloſe, 
That all thy fallying breath ſhall turn to bleſſings? 

| Make haſte, feize, force her, bear her hence, | 

Aln, Farewel, my loſt Sebaſtian ! : = 

1 do not beg, I challenge juſtice now. 

Oh, Pow'rs! if kings be your — care, 

| Why plays this wretch with your prerogative ? 

Now flaſh him dead, now crumble him to aſhes ; 

Or henceforth live confin'd in your own palace, 

© And look not idly out upon a world 

© That is no longer yours,” 


[She is carried off firuggling : Eng. a Ben. folly, 
| [Sebaſtian Aruggles in his Guards arms, and ſhakes off one 
of them ; but two others come in and hold him; he Speaks 

wot all the wobiles 

Dor, I find I'm but a half. ſtrain'd villain yet; [Afide. 

But mongrel- miſchievous; for my blood boil'd = 

Jo view this brutal act, and my ſtern ſoul 

Tuggꝰ d at my arm to draw in her defence. 

Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my heart; 

Redeem thy fame on this Sebaſtian firſt ; [Walks at turn, 

Then think on others wrongs, when thine are n. 5 

But how to right them? On a ſlave, diſarm'd, 

Defenceleſs, and ſubmitted to my rage ? 

A bale revenge is vengeance on myſelf —— [Walks again. 

I have it —and I thank thee, honeſt head, 
Thus n to me at my great neceflity —— 


You know me not ? 1 up to Sebaſtian, 


Seb, 1 hear men call thee Dorax. - 
Dor „ 


Dor. Tisellg; ou ira K 


105 were ſtruck mute 1 | 
Seb. Silence became me then. 
Dar. Vet we may talk — | | 

Geb. Hereafter is not mine N 

Diſpatch thy work, good exerutioner. falſhood 
Dor. None of my blood were hangmen. Add that 
To a long bill that yet remains unreckoned. 

Seb. A king and thou can never have areck? ning 7 
Dor. A greater ſum, perhaps, than you can pay. 

Mean ti time, I ſhall make bold t increaſe your debt. 

| * him his e r | 

Take this, and uſe it at your great 

Seb, This hand and this have been acqu vainted well. 
| [Looks awit.] It ſhould have come before into my graſpe | 
o kill the raviſher, - 

Dor. Thou heard'ft thetyrane's orders ; guard thy: life, ; 

When *ris attack'd, and guard it like a man. | 
Keb. I'm till withour thy meaning ; but I thank thee. 

Dor. Thank me when I aſk thanks; thank me with 

Seh. Such furly kindneſs did I never ſee. [that 

Dor. [ To the Captain of bis Guards.) Muza, draw out 
a file, pick man by man, 

Such-who dare die, and dear will ſell their deaths, TIF 

Guard him to th? urmoſt——Now, ο him 221 

Andi treat him as my perſon. 

Seb. Something like 

That voice, methinks, I ſhould hve ſomewhere heard; hy: 4 

But floods of woes have hurry'd it far off, 

Beyond my ken of ſou [Exit Seb. with the ſoldiers. 
Dor. But I ſhall bring him back, ungrateful min! Ss 
I ſhall, and ſer him full , ru thy 6ght, 4, * 
When 1 ſhall front thee, like ſome _— ghoſt, {pſy 8 
With all my wrongs about me What, ſo ſounn 
Return'd ? This Raſſe is boding. 

Eater to him Wmperor, Benducar, and Mufti, 

Emp. She's ſtill inesoräble, ſtill imperious, 

And loud, as if, like Bacchus, born in thunder. 

Be quick, ye falſe phyſicians of my mind, 

Bring ſpeedy death, or cure. 

Ben, What can be counſell'd while Sebaſtian lires bo 

The vine wall cling, „ tall poplar nes 1 

ut 
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But that eut down, oteeps to the next fupport, 
And twines as cloſely there. 
. — 2 = s done with eaſe; depend ie dead. Proceed. | 
V. Proclaim your marriage with Almeyda _— = 
— 7 wars re ceaſe, This gains the crowd ; 
Then yob may ſafely foroe her to your will : 
+ For people-fide'with violence conn, 
. 4 When done for public good.. 
_ Emp. Preach thou — a e 
Ben. Th — — fool has broach'd a eruch 2 
"That blaſts my hopes à but finee tis gone ſo far, 
He ſnall divulge Imeyda i is a — veg * 
Af that produce ne tumult, L deſpair. 
2 Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? ; 
Dor. Borauſe my ſoul — with him... 
Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far. 
Tv truſt the preaching pow r on ſtare affairs 
To him, or any/heav*nly deiagogue. 
"Tis a limb lo Key from your prerogative; 
And ſomuch of Heaven's image blotted from you. 
Mu. Sure thou haſtinever heard of holy men 
(80 Chriſtians call them) fam d in ſtate affairs; 
Such as in Spain, Ximenes, Albornez, 5 
In England, Wolſey: match me theſe with W 
+ Dor, How you triumph in one or two of theſe, 
By Born to be ſtateſmen, happ'ning to be churchmen! 
* Thou call'ſt them holy; ſo their function wa: 
But, tell me, Mufti, Which of them were ſaints ? 
* Next, Sir, to you; the ſum of all is this, . 
gince he elaims pow'r from Heaven, and not from kings, 
ps kad e he ean int'reſt depend : 
| o preach you down; and ages oft de 
25 On hour, ninterupid, ke _ rule hi 
4 I'll truſt his preaching, while I ; 
And I dare truſt my Africans to hear v: 
Whatever he dare preach, 
Dar. Lou know them not. 


%" 


The genius of your Moors is * $601 
© They ſcarcely want a guide to move their maduefs, 
Prompt to rebel on every weak-pretence'; 
s Bluſtering when courted, crouching when oppreſ' ; 
ende and fools 10 all the wor ü 1 1 . 
| Ewe 


* Wiſe to 
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5 Reflleſs i in change, and perjur d toa prouerb: 
They lave religion ſweeten d to the ſenſe; 
A good, luxurious, palatable faith. ; 
Fus Vice and Godlineſo, prepoſt'rous, pair * 
Ride cheek by jowl : but chufchmen hold the reins. 
And whene'er kings would lower dlergy, greatneſs, _ 
They learn, too late, what power the preachers, have, 
And whoſe the ſuhjects are. The Muſa knows i it; 
Nor dares deny what paſs d betwixt us two. 
sp. No mere; whate'er he ſid was my command. 
_ Dor. Why, then, no more, fi vee-youwnl hear no mode. 
| Some kin ings are reſolute to their own ruin. 5 
Ee. Without your meddling where you are not aſk a 
Obey your orders, and diſpatoh Sebaſtian 

Dor. Traſt wy-reyenge : be ſure I wiſh bim dead. 5 
| 2 What mean theu? What's thy wiſhing to my” 
* teh him: rid me of the man I loath, _ {wi 12. 
hear you, Sir e IN take my ume, and do t. 
1 Emp. Thy Thy dme! what's.all thy time What's thy 
4 Tomy my aus hour of eaſe ? No more reglles ; I rwhole life,.. 
But ſee thou doſt it; or — + 
Dov. Choak in ches threat.. Len ſay Or, as loud. 

Emp. 'Tis well; I.ſee my words have no effect. | 

Bare be. e ſend a meſſage to diſpoſe you” [45 going of: 


an anſwer worthy of that er- 


| ee The Þ et ow'd him this: + -o 
W — rip he Has it. * a: 
en. 9 conjure y vou. * 
And Judge not raſbly of ſo brave a man. 
[Draws the Emperor — bins 


Ell give 2 — why he cannot enecute 
Your orders now, and why be will hereafter 
M. Benducar is a fol to bring him oft: [Ad. 
Pu work my on revenge, and ſpeedily. . 
Ben. The fort is his, the ſoldiers heartonce his 3 
A thouſand Chriſtian flaves are in the caſtle, 1 
Which he can free to reinforee his pow'rg 
© Your troops far off, eg; 
6 Tok in the * 
I- grant all this: 
1 * me he muſt die. 


How. Ho alby pity: Wo 


While he 
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Tis here, the deadly drug prepar d in poder, 

Hot as hell fire then, to prevent his ſoldiers 

From riſing to revenge their general's death, 
Prop in with his mortal e 


FTpbe rabble on the fi may wag rais 


| Oh, prodigy of coure! > N [Afide. 


by 1 ſeize the caſtle. 


Emp. Do't; *tis left to thee. v 
Ben. Vet more—but clear your brow; ; for he obſerves, 


e whiſper again. 
Dor. What, will the fav't rite yup ily alling fortunes ? 


Emp; end Ben. return zo Dor * 
Emp. Your friend bas fully clear'd your innocence: 


1 was too haſty to condemn unheard ; 


Bendyear, fil ro Dog. Brant of. 


And you, perhaps, too prompt.in your replies. 


As far as fits the majeſty of kings, - 1 

I aſk excuſe, . 

Diaor. I'm ſure I wenn & well.” dera un 
_ Emp. T know you tid df u our love new? 


* 
* oy 
t 8 < * 
| Pc, 8 + 1. a" 


* [Ben. turnt, Stubbs: powder in it. 


Dor. Leti it go round; for all of us have need 


* To quench our heats: "is the King's health, — 


[ He drinks. 


And I would pledge it, tho' T knew "were poiſon,” 


Ben. Another bowl; for what the King has touch'd, | 
Won you have pledg . is facred to your loves. 
' '[ Driniks out of another bowl, 
A. Since charity becomes my calling, thus 
2 me provoke your e tþ and Heaven bleſs i it, 
r | 401 lit 
| rinks, and, turnin , pours 4 out 0 4 lit 
wial into the bowl, P * e tr 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt : © 


On that condition we ſhall ſoon be friends. [Drinks 


Mf. Yes, at our meeting in another world; [ 4/fe. 
For thou haſt drunk thy paſſport out of this. * 


Not the Nonacrian foe, nor Lethe's lake, | 


— 


Could ſooner numb chy nimble rr > $4008 
* Thaa this, to fleepeternal,”.* * * 1 mh fg 


a 


Shiv'rings of cold, * burnings of 6 = 
W gs little world . — 

Loſe, aud — dear, and are beaten back, 
A momentary victors quit their ground. 5 
Can it be poiſon ?: Poiſon's of one tenour,? 

Or hot, or cold ; this neither, and yet The, 
dome deadly draught, ſome enemy of Bi 

Boils in my bowels, * out my 
Ingratitude's the growth of every — rogg 5 2 15 
Afrie, the ſceneremorv'd, is Portugal“. 
Of all kourt-ſervies learn the common lot 1 

To- day tis done, to-morrow tis forgot. 
Oh, were that all- my honeſt corpſe muſic © 
Expoe'd to ſcornand public infamy: 


My ſhameful death will be divulg'd alone; 


The worth and honour of my foul unknown, [Ear 


4-NIGHT-SCENE of ie Mufti: Garden, ubere an 
0 . our 75 ere. | 


Der Amwonio” 4 
| At She names + herſelf Morayma, abe Mufti . 
Svghter, and a virgin. This is che time and place that 
the appointed in her letter, yet ſhe comes not. Why, 
| In” nd rn oy 8 2 
? Dar't thou e tion? 
— Wia, Da of the RE 
| ©-new lover ? Pox on the bypperite, thy father, for in · 
-. Mr dogs, thee ſo little in the . ky 171 his reli - 
ion. Hark! L hear the een Ee mantle. - 
vw ſhe comes ! now the comes No, n it, that 
vas but the whiſtling of the wind through the orange 
trees. Now again, I hear the 1 a pretty 
foot thro” the dark alley—No, s the ſon of a mare 
that's broken looſe, and munching upon the melons.'— - 


Oh, the miſery of an bs 350, lover ! Well, TAS eden 
N | [pairs 


6 A ⁵˙ V ⁵——— ne A ED 
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| deſpair, go into my arbour, and try to ſleep; in a dream 


— mall enjoy her in deſpight of her. 


[Goes 15 the arbour, od lies down, | 
13 Johayma, abrapt up in a Mooriſh Mantle. 
Job. Thus far my love has carried me, almoſt without 


my knowledge whither I was going : * ſhall I go on, ſhall 
I diſcover myſelt ? What an injury am I doing to 


my old huſband !— Vet what injury, fince he's old 
and has three wives, and fix concubinęs beſides me! *tis 
l but ſtealing my own-tythe from him.“ 
[s be comes a little nearer the arbour, | 
Ant. [Raiſing himſelf 4 little, and Hooking.) At laſt *tis 
ſhe, this is no Kuufien L am ſue ; tis a true ſhe-devil of 
fleſh and dlood; and ſhe could never have taken a fitter 
time to tempt me 
Job. He's young and handſome i cok 
* Ant, Yes, well enough, 1 thank nature.. [Afde? 
Job. And 1 am yet er old nor ugly: fore he will 


not refuſe me. 


Ant. No, thou may'l pawn thy maidenhead upon t he 


Wwonnot. +. Ade. 


Job. The Mufti would feaſt himſelf upon. other wo- 
men, and keep me faſting. 


Ant. Oh, the holy eurmudgeon! 2 
* Joh. Would preach abſtinence, and practiſe luxury; 
© but I thank my ſtars, I have edified more by his exam- 


ple than his precept. 


Ant. Moſt divinely argued : the's s the beſt caſuiſt in 
© all Afric. [ Afide.” 
[He ruſhes out and 1 ber.] I can hold no longer trom 
embracing thee, my dear Morayma; the old uncon- 


© ſcionable whoreſon thy father, could he expect cold 


* chaſtity from a child of his begetting ?? 
Job. What nonſenſe do you talk ? Do you take me 
for the Mufti's daughter ? 
5 Aut. Why are you not; Madam ?* 
[Throwing off her Au. 
Job. 1 find you had an appointment with Morayma, 
Ant. By all that's good, the-nauſeous wife. [Aide. 
Job. What, you are confounded, and ſtand mute: 
Ant. Somewhat nonpluſt I confeſs, to hear you deny 
your name ſo poſitively : "by are not "oW — 
8 nm oh 
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the Mufti's daughter? Did not I ſee you with him, did- 
not he preſent me to you? Were you not ſo charitable - 
* as to give me money? Ay, and to tread upon my foot, 
and ſqueeze my hand too, if I may de ſo bold to re- 
member you of. paſt favours ?? 
Fob. And you ſee I am come to inks them good ; bus: 
© Tam neither Morayma nor the Mufti's daughter. 8 
Ant. Nay, I know not that: but Fam ſure he is old 
© enough to be your father; and either , or reve- 
rend father I heard you call him. 
* Joh, Once again, how came you to name Morayma | 0 
* Ant, Another damned miſtake of mine: for aſking 
one of my fellow-ſlaves, who were the chief ladies 
* about the houſe, he anſwered me, Morayma and Joo 
bayma; but ſhe, it ſeems, is his daughter, with a pox > 
© y her, and you are his beloved wife.“ 
Job, Say your beloved miſtreſs, if you pleaſe; for 
chat's the title I deſire. This moon - ſhine grows offenes 
five to my eyes: come, ſhall we walk into che e 2 
there we may rectify all miſtakes, - ; 
Ant. That's cloſe and dark. 
Job. And are thoſe faults to lovers} — 
Ant. But there I cannot- pleaſe us dead with the fight | 
of your beauty. 
Job. Perhaps you may do better. 
* Ant, But there's not a breath of air ſtirring. 
Fob. The breath of lovers is the ſweeteſt air; but 
vol are fearful, 


Ant. I am conſidering indeed, that if am taken with 
you — _ 


C Job. The beſt way to Weid i it, is to tet, where. we 
may not be diſcovered. 

Ant. Where lodges your buſband'?- FER 
Job. Juſt againit the face of this open malt. 

Aut. Then he has ſeen us already, for ought 1 know, 

Job. You make ſo many difficulues, I fear I am dif- 

« pleafing to you. 

Ant: [ Afede.] If Morayma comes, and takes me in the 
arbour with her, I have made a fine exchange of that 
diamond for this pebble. | 

Job. You are much fallen off,, let mo-tel you, from 
the fury of y_w firſt embrace, 3 

14. 
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Ant. 1 confeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at firſt, but 


you will forgive the tranſport of my paſſion; now I hare a 
eonfidered it better, I have a qualm of conſcience, 3 
Joh. Of conſcience! why, what has conſeience to do 3 


with two young lovers that have opportunity ? 

Ant. Why truly, confcience.is famething to blame for 
interpoſing in our matters a but how can J help it, if 1 
have a ſcruple to betray my maſter ?” - | 

Job. There muſt be ſomerhing more in't? for your 
conſcience was very quiet when you took me for Mo- 
Ant. I grant you, Madam, when I took you for his 
daughter; for then I might have made you an honou- 

rable amends = marriage. FIR . 
| © Fob. You, Chriſtians, are ſuch pecking finners, you 
*-tremble at a ſhadow-in the moonſhine, ht 42 
Ant. And you, Africans, are ſuch termagants, you ſtop 
at nothing. I muſt be plain with you, you are mated, - 
and to a holy man, the head of your religion. Go back 
to your Chamber, go back, I ſay, and conſider of it for 
this night; as I. will do on my part: I will be true to 
vou; and invent all the arguments I can to comply with 
you; and who knows, but at our next meeting, the 
«ſweet devil may have more power over me? I am true 
ffeſh and blood, Lan tell you that for your comfort.“ 

Job. + Fleſh without blood I think chowart; or if any, 

* atis as cold as that of fiſhes.* But I'll teach thee, to thy 
coſt, what vengeance is in ſtore for refuſing a lady, who 
Has offered thee her love Help, help, there ! will no- 


body come to my aſbftance ?- TY, IB 
Aut. What do you mean, Madam? for heaven's ſake 
peace; your huſband will hear you; think of your own - 
danger, if you will not think of we. A 5 
Joh. Ingrateful wretch, thou deſerveſt no pity : help, 
help, huſband, or I ſhall be raviſhed :-the villain will be 
too ſtrong for me. Help, help, for pity of a poor diſ- 
treſſed creature: CE 
Ant. Then I have nothing but impudence to aſſiſt me: 
 E:muſt drown ber clamour, whate'er comes on't, 
[He takes out his flute, and Plays as loud as he can 


_ foffibly, and. ſbe continues crying outs, 
N a Fuer 


Enter the Mufti in his night-gown, and two p ſervants, 

Myf. Oh, thou villain, what horrible im iety art thou 
committing ? What! raviſhing the wife of my boſorh ? 
Take him away, ganch him, impale him, rid the worldof 


ſuch a monſter. [Servants ſeize him, 


Ant, Mercy, dear maſter, mercy : hear me firſt, and 


after, if I have deſerved hanging, ſpare me not. What 2 


have you ſeen to provoke you to this cruelty ? | | 
Mf. I have heard the outcries of m wife; the 
bleatings of the poor innocent lamb: feen nothing 


+ ſayeſt thou? If I ſee the lamb lie Nate and the 


butcher by her with his knife drawn, and bloody,” is 


not that evidence ſufficient of the murder? I come too 


late, and the execution is already done. | 
Ant. Pray think in reaſon, Sir, is a man to be aut to 


death for a fimilitude ? No violence has been commit- 
© ted; none intended: the lamb's alive; and if I durſt 


6 tell you ſo, no more a lamb than I am a butcher. 
Job. How's that, villain, dareſt thou accuſe me?” 
Aut. Be patient, Madam, and ſpeak but truth, and 

Pl do any thing to ſerve you: I ſay again, and firear 
(it too, I'II do any thing to ſerve you. 


Job. [Afide.] 1 dir "ris now | 
too late to ſave him. Pray hear him ſpeak, huſband; | 


perhaps he may ſay ſomething for himſelf ; I know not. 


Miß. Speak thou, has he not violated my bed, and T7 : 


honour ? 

Job. I forgive him freely, for he has Jone nothing. 
What he will do hereafter, to make me ſatisfaction, nad 
ſelf beſt knows. 

Ant. Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam : I ſhall a 
fuſe no drudgery. 

Muf. But did he mean no wilchief ? Was he endex- 
vouring nothing? 

Job. In my conſcience, I begin to doubt he did not. 


May. Tis unpoſſible ; ; then what meant all theſe out- 


cries? 


Job. 1 heard muſic in the garden, and at an unſeaſon · : 
able time of night, and I ſtole ſoftly out of my bed, as 


imaginiug it mig ht be he. 
/. How®s that, Jobnyina ? Imagining < was he, 
1 and yet you went? We | 
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Jak Why not, my Lord, am not I the miſtreſs of 
the family? and is it not my place to ſee good orden 
“kept in it? T thought he might have allured ſome oſ 
_ © the ſhe · ſlaves to him; and was refolved to prevent what 
might have been betwixt him and them: when, on the 
ſudden, he ruſhed out upon me, caught me in army _ 
with ſuch a fury * 
| . I have heard enough, away with him. e 
ob. Miſtakiag me, no doubt, for one of bly fellow- Fi: 
flaves: with that, affri ted as 1 was, I diſcovered my. on 
14 ſelf, and cried aloud: but as ſoon as ever he knew me, «1 
= the villain let me go, and I muſt needs fay, he ſtarted 
| 


back, as if I were ſome ſerpent ; and was more afraid 
of me than I of him. 
N Oh, chou corrupter of my Ang r cauſe 
h of death; once again, a im. 
1 What, for an intended. treſpaſs ) No harm has | 
been done, whate'et may be. He ects? wars five bundred 
ciowns, l take it. 57 1. 
| | Mof Thou ſapeſi wee, » very conſiderable um: be 
„ Wall not die, though he bad committed folly with u flare; 
4 its too much to loſe by him, 
3 Ant. My only fault has ever been to love playing in 
we dam, and the more ſhe cried, the more I played; that 
it might be ſeen I intended nothing to her. 
Me, To your kennel, firrah, mortify your fleſh, and 


confider in whoſe family you are. 
| ws And — 4 thing more, remember from henceforth 


7 5 ] For all her ſmoothneſs, J am not quite 
euted of my jealouſy ; but 1 have thought of a way 
that wil F my doubts. 
8 In Mufti vort Job. and fervanti. 
Ant. 1 am mortified ſufficiently already, without the 
| help of his ghoſtly counſel. Fear of death has gone 
farther with me in two minutes, than my conſcience 
would have gone in two months. I find myſelf in a very 
dejected condition, all over me; poor fin lies dormant ; 
_ © concupiſence is retired to his winter quarters; andif 
| Morayma ſhould now appear, I ſay no more, but, alas, 
for her and me! 
; | (Morayma comes out of the arbour, he feats _ 
him, and claps him on the back. 1 
40. 


X „ 0 
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Mor. And if Morayma ſhould appear as ſhe does ap- 
i and $etl--- 2... 

Ant, Art thou there, my ſweet temptation! my eyes, 
my life, my ſoul, my all ! | ng 


Mor. A.mighty compliment, when all theſe, by your 


own confeſſion, are juſt nothing. : 

Ant. Nothing, till thou cameſt to new create me; 
thou doſt not know the power of thy own charms: let 
me embrace thee, and thou ſhalt ſee how quickly I can 
turn wicked. | : 


Mor. [Stepping back.) Nay, if you are ſo dangerous, 


* *tis beſt keeping you at a diſtance ; I have no mind te. 
* warm a frozen ſnakein my boſom ; he may chance to. 


recover, and ſting me for my pains, _ af 
Ant. Confider what I have ſuffered for thy ſake al- 

© ready ; and make me ſome amends : two diſappoint- 

ments in a night ! Oh, cruel creature! 


Mor. And you may thank yourſelf for both : Icame 


tg to the charge, before my time, thro' the back- 
a Wir Labin the nt and you, like a freſh-water 
* ſoldier, ſtood guarding the paſs before: if you miſſed, 
© the enemy, you may thank your own dulnefſss. 
+ Ant, Nay, if you will be.ufing ſtratagems, you ſhall 


© give me leave to make uſe of my advantages, now have, 
« you in my power: we are fairly met; I'll try it out, 


and give no quarter. 1 

* Mor, By your favour, Sir, we meet upon treaty now 
and not upon defiance. | | 

Ant. If that be all, you ſhall have carte blanche ime 


* mediately ; for 1 long to be ratifying.” N 
Nor. No, now I think on't, you are already entered 


into articles with my enemy Johay ma: any thing to ſerve 

you, Madam; I hall refuſe no drudgery: whoſe words 

were thoſe, gentleman ? Was chat like a cavalier of ho- 
Ant. Not very heroic ; but ſelf-preſervation is a point 


above honour and religion too Antonio was a rogue, I 
muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me leave to love him. 
Mor. To beg your life fo baſely; and to preſent 

* your ſword | 


to your enemy: Oh, recreant !. ; 
bad died honourably, my fame indeed would 


Ant. If I 


| * have ſounded loud, but I ſhould never have heard tke 
I | 


© blaſh 


& + 
F 


1 . : -& 
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_ © blaſt. Come, don't make yourſelf worſe-natured than 
_ $, promiſe any thing. 


thou pretty damned infidel. - - 


all upon honourable terms, 


you are; to ſave my life, you would be content I ſhould 
Mor. Yes, if I were ſure you | zuld perform nothing. 
Ant. Can you ſuſpect I would leave you for Johayma ? 
Mor. No, but I can ex you would have both of 
us: love is covetous, I muſt have all of you; heart for 


heart is an equal truck: in ſhort, I am younger; I think 


handſomer, and am ſure I love you better; ſhe has been 
my ſtep-mother theſe fifteen years Nr think that's her 
face you ſee, but tis only a daubed vizard: ſhe wears 


an armour of proof upon't; an inch thick of paint, be- 

_ fides © the waſh ;- her face is ſo fortified, that you can 
make no approaches to it, without a ſhovel, - But for 

her conſtancy, I can tell you for your comfort, ſhe 

* will love till death, I mean till yours; for when ſhe 
| © has worn out, ſhe — 

world, for fear of telling tales; as ſhe has already 

ſerved three ſlaves, your predeceſſors of happy me- 


patch you to another 


* mory in her favours.” She has made my pious father 


a a three-piled cuckold to my knowledge; and now ſhe 
would be robbing me, of my fingle ſlieep too. 


Ani. Priythee prevent her then; at leaſt take che 


ſheari of me firſt. _ 


Mor. No, I'll have a butcher's-pen'worth of you; 
« firſtſecure the carcaſs, and then take the fleece into the 
$*bargain. „ PETR Wh {20 , / 

+ Ant, Why ſure, you did not put yourſelf and me to 


N 
4 


all this trou le, for a dry come- off: by this hand 


„ [Ilsxaking it. 
Mor. Which you ſhall never touch, but up 


por better 
_ aſſurances than you imagine. [ Pulling ber hand away. 


Ant. Vl marry thee, and make « Chriſtian of thee, 


x * 


Mor. I mean you ſhall ; but no earneſt, till the bargain 


be made before witneſs ; there's love enough to be had, 


* 


and as much as you can turn you to, never doubt, but 
Ant. I vow and ſwear by Love » and he's a deity in 
enn bung; TTY otic 5 

Mor. But never to be truſted in any: he has another 


name too, of a worſe ſound, | Shall I. truſt an oath, ben 


I ſee 


©. 3 


Ls oe Fil ies Fo... A. oe Ea... fo ay 


this hour; I'll flip down out o 


in a caſket! 
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I fee your eyes languiſhing, your cheeks fluſhing, and 
can hear your heart throbbing ? No, Ill not come near 
you: he's a fooliſh phyſician who will feel the pulſe of 


a patient, that has the plague ſpots upon him. 
Ant, Did one ever hear a little moppet argue fo per- 


£ verily againſt ſo good a cauſe ! Come, priythee let me 
anticipate a little of my revenue. 


Mor. You would fain be fingering your rents before- 
hand; but that makes a man an.ill huſband ever after. 
* Conſider, marriage is a painful vocation, as you ſhall 
prove it: manage your incomes as-thriftily as you can, 


_ © you ſhall find a hard taſk on't to make even at the 


year's end, and yet to live decently. „ 
Ant. I came with a Chriſtian intention to revenge 

* myſelf upon thy father, for being the head of a falſe 
6 religion,” © >  EEHOS 


Mor. And fo you ſhall; I offer you his daughter for 


Four ſecond: but fince you are ſo preſſing, meet me 


under my window to-morrow night, body for body, about 

| my. lodging, and bring 
my father in my hand, N 5 
Ant. How ! thy father! 


% 


Mor, I mean, all that's good of him ; his pearls, and 


_ jewels, his whole contents, his heart and ſoul; as much 


as ever I can carry! T'll leave him his Alcoran ; that's 
revenue enou '& him: every page of it is gold and 
diamonds. * He has the turn of an eye, a demure ſmile, 
and a godly cant, that are worth millions to him. I 


forgot to tell you, that? I will have a ſlave prepared at 


the poſtern gate, with two horſes ready ſaddled: no more, 
tor I fear I may be miſſed; and think I hear them calling 


for me — if you have conſtancy and courage 


Ant, Never doubt it: and love in abundance, to wan- 


” der with thee all the world over. 


Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſand crowns 
Ant. A heavy burden, heaven knows! but we muſt 
Pray for patience to ſuppert it. ; 
Mor. Beſides a willing tit that will venture her corps 
with you - come, I know you long to have a parting 


blow with me; and therefore to ſhew I am in charity 


He kiffes her. 
G | Ant. 
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Ai. Once more for pity; that I may keep the flavour 
upon my lips till we meet again. 8 
Mor. No: frequent charities make bold beggars: and 
beſides, I have learned of a falconer, never to feed up a 
hawk when I would have him fly: that's enough 
but if you would be nibbling, here's a hand to ſtay your 
ſtomach. . $ [King her hand. 
Ant. Thus conquered infidels, that wars may ceaſe, 
Are forc'd to give their hands, and ſign the peace. 
Mor. Thus Chriſtians are outwitted by the foe ; 
Vou had her in your pow'r, and let her go. 
Tf you releaſe my hand, the fault's not mine; 
You ſhou'd have made me ſeal as well as fign. 


[She runs off, he follows her to the door; then comes 
back again, and goes out at the other. © 


ENp of the TarrpD Aer. 


* 3 — * 


Wie hs ORD 
SCENE, Benducar's Palace in the Caftle of Alcazar, 
Enter Benducar, 


„ 


f BeNpucax. 
Y future fate, the colour of my life, 
M My all depends on this important hour: 
This hour my lot is weighing in the ſcales, 
And heav'n, perhaps, is doubting what to do, # 
Almeyda and a crown have puſh'd me forward: 
"Tis fix'd, the tyrant muſt not raviſh her; | 
He and Sebaſtian ſtand betwixt my hopes; 
He moſt ; and therefore firſt to be diſpatch'd. 
Theſe and a thouſand things are to be done 
In the ſhort compaſs of this rowling night, 
And nothing yet pertorm'd, 
None of my emiflaries yet return d. 
Enter Haly, firft ſervant, 
* Oh, Haly, thou haſt held me long in pain. 
What haſt thou learn'd of Dorax ? Is he dead? 
« Haly. Two hours I warily have watch'd his palace; 
All doors are ſhut, no ſervant peeps abroad; 1 
— dae Some 
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© Some officers with ſtriding haſte paſs'd in, | 
© While others outward went on quick diſpatch ; 
Sometimes buflyd filence ſeem d to reign within; 
© Then cries confus'd, and a joint clamour follow d; 
* Then lights went gliding by, from room to room, 
And ſhot like thwarting meteors croſs the houſe. 
Not daring further to enquire, I came | 
With ſpeed, to bring you this imperfect news. 
Bend. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying: 
His mournful friends, ſummon'd ts take their leaves, 

Are throng'd about his couch, and fit in council. 
What thoſe caballing captains may deſign, 


I ] muſt prevent, by being firſt in action. 


To Muley Zeydan fly with ſpeed; defire him 

* To take my laſt inſtructions ; tell the importance, 

And haſte his preſence here. [Exit Haly. 

How has this poiſon loſt its wonted way F 

It ſhould have burnt its paſſage, not. have linger'd 

In the blind labyrinths and crooked turnings © 

Of human compoſition 3 now it mo 7 

Like a ſlow fire that works againſt the wind, 

« As if his ſtronger ſtars had inter pos d. 

. « Enter Hamet. 

6 Well, Hen, are our friends the rabble rais d? 

From Muſtapha what meflage ? 

The ſtreets are thicker in this noon. of - night, 

Than at the nud-day ſun : a drouzy horror 

« Sits on their eyes, like Fear, not well awake: 

All croud in heaps, as at a-night-alarm 

The bees drive out upon each others backs, 

* T* imboſs their hives in cluſters: all aſk news: 

Their bufy captain runs the weary round 

To whiſper orders, and commanding ſilence, 

Makes not noiſe ceaſe but deafens it to murmurs. 
Bend. Night waſtes apace: when, when will he ap- 
Ham. He only waits your ſummons.  [pear? 

Bend. Haſte their coming = OD : 

Let ſecrecy and ſilence be enjoin um 

© In their cloſe march. What news from the lieutenant ? 

Han. I left him at the gate firm to your intereſt, 
1“ admit the townſmen at their firſt appearance. 

ES UAE Ae 1 Bend. 
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Bend. Thus far tis well. Go haſten Muſtapha. 


[Exit Hamet. 
Euer Orchan, the third ſervant. 


| « o, Orchan, did I think thy diligence 


Woule lag behind the reſt? What from the Mufti? 
* Orc: I ſought him round his palace; made enquiry 


Of all the ſlaves: in ſhort I uſed your name, | 
And urg'd the importance home; but had for anſwer, 
© That fince the ſhut of evening none had ſeen him. 


| Bend, O the curſt fate of all conſpiracies ! 
* They move on 'many ſprings ; if one but fail, 


* The reſtiff machine ſtops—In an ill hour he” 8 abſent; 


« *Fis the firſt time, and ſure will be the laſt 
That e'er a Mufti was not in the way, 


When tumults and rebellion ſhould be Loh d.. 
Stay by me: thou art reſolute and faithful ; : 
have employment worthy of thy arm. 1 | 


Enter Muley-Zeydan. _ 
M. Zeyd. You ſee me come impatient of my hopes, 


And eager as the courſer for the race. 
Is all in readineſs ? 


Bend. All but the Mufti. 
M. Zeyd. We muſt go on without Way, 


Bend. True, we muſt ; A 
For tis ill ſtopping in the full career, 


Howe'er the leap be dangerous and wide. 
Orc. [ Looking out.] I ſee the blaze of torches from ak; 


And hear the. trampling of thick-beating leet 3 
This way they move. 


Bend. No doubt, the Emperor. 
We muſt not be ſurpriz'd in conference. # 


Truſt to my management the tyrant's dank; 

And haſte yourſelf to join with Muſtapha. 

Ihe officer who guards the gate is yours: __ 
When you have gain'd that paſs, divide you force; 5 
© Yourſelf in perſon head one choſen hal 


And march t' oppreſs the faction in conſult 
With dying Dorax: Fate has driven em all 


0 2 the net: you muſt be bold and ſudden: 


are none, and if you find him ſtruggling yet 
Wi pangs of death, truſt not his rowling eyes 1 
And 
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And heavy gaſps ; for poiſon may be falſe, | 
en 


« The home thruſt of a dly ſword is ſure b. 
2 —_ Doubt not my contudt: they ſhalt be ſur- 


my wait without the gate one night, bed | 


At wal Intake her in 
Bend. Here lies your way, 
You meet your brother there. 
M. May we ne'er meet: 
For like the — Sos when I mount, 1 
He galleps down the ſkies —— Exit * 
| Bond. Fe comes; now heart [ 
Be ribb'd with iron for this one attempt; 
get ope thy ſluices, fend thy vigorous blood 
6 Theoog gh every active limb for my relief; 
Then take thy reſt within thy quiet cell, 
For thou ſhalt drum no more. 
Euter Emperor, and gears: attending him. 
Emp, What news of our affairs, and what of Dor F 
Is he no more? Say that, and make me happ 
Bend, May all your enemies be like that di g. 
Wphoſe parting foul is labouring at the lips, 
The people, are they rais'd ? 
Bend. ow he march. too; 
uſt ov or the mar 
b hen I'm | 
341 The fat 40 is — 4 2 hoſt of Hear h 
Shines but for you ; 1 moſt the ſtar of love, _. 
That twinkles 1 to fair Almeyda's bed. | 
Oh! there's a joy, to melt in her 6 
Diſſolve in pleaſure, 5 
And make the gods curſe immortality, 75 
That ſo they could not die. 
But haſte and make em yours. 
Emp. I will ; and yet 
A kind of weight hangs heavy at my heart; 
My flagging ſoul flies under her own pitch; 
| Like fol in air too damp, and lugs along, 
As if ſhe were a body in a body, 
And not a mounting ſubſtance made of fire. 
* My ſenſes too are dull and ſtupify'd, | 
a Their edge rebated ; 4 Ly ſome ill n 


3 


8 Vour dreams portend you, 1 


— — 
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And ſome kind ſpirit knocks foftly' at my ſoul, | 


Fo tell me Fate's at hand. 
* Bend, Mere fancies all. 


Tour cal bas been before-hand with your der, 


And drunk ſo deep a draught of promis 'd bliſs, 


_ © She flumbers ver the cup;* no er $ near, 
But of a ſurfeit at too full a feaſt. | 


Emp. It may be ſo; it Tooks ſo like che dream 


© That overtook me at my waking hour 


This morn; and dreams they ſay are then divine, 


When all the balmy vyapours are exhal'd, . 
And ſome c' erpow'ring god continues ſleep.” 


* *Twas then methought Almeyda, ſmiling, came 
* Attended with a train of all her race, 


© Whom in the rage of empire 1 had murder'd.. 
But now, no longer foes, they gave me joy 


+ of y new conqueſt, and with helping hands+ 
eav d me into our holy prophet's arms, 


- © Who. bore-me in a purple cloud to Heav'n. os, 


Bend. Good omen, Sir; F wiſh — in that — 
Which preſages death- 4 6 
* Emp. Thou too wert chere; = N Kh | 
And thou methought didſt puſh me from below, 


* * With thy full force to Paradiſe. 


0 Bend, Yet better. | 
* Emp. Ha! what's that grizly chor har attends thee? 


Bend. Why aſk you, Sir? 


© Emp. For he was in my dream; 
And help'd to heave me up. $7 
Bend. With prayers and wiſhes; | 
For I dare ſwear him honeſt; 
« Emp, That may be; | 


But yet he looks damnation. 


Bend. You forget 
The face would ſe you better : do you love,, - 
And can you thus forbear 2? 
Emp. IL'Il head my people; 

hen think of dalliance when the Swan: 0 ver. 
My warlike ſpirits work now another way; ; 


9 And my ſoul's tun! d to trumpets.” 


I Ben; 


DON: SEBAST IA N. 70 

Bend. You debaſe yourſelf, | 
To think of mixing with th' ignoble herd. 
Eet ſuch perform the ſervile work of war, 
Such who haye no Almeyda to enjoy. 
© What, ſhall the people know their god- like prince 
« Skulk'd.in a-ni htly ſkirmiſh? Stole a conqueit, 
Headed a rabble, and profan'd his perſon, 
, * Shoulder'd with fflth, borke. ina ed f ordure; 
And ſtifled with their rank offenfive ſwear ? 
Em. Tam off again: I will not proſtitute. . 
The regal dignity ſo far, to head em.“ 

Bend. There — king: 
Diſmiſs your guards to be . elſewhere” 
In ruder combats : you-will want no ſeconds - 
In thoſe alarms-you ſeek. “ 
_- Emp, Go join the crowd. WE, the a 4 
Benda thou ſhalt lead em in my place. [Ex. Gd 
The god of love once more has ſhot his fires 
Into my ſoul; and my whole heart receives him. 
Almeyda now returns with all her charms ; 
I feel her as ſhe-glides along my veins, 

And dances in my blood. So when our prophet. 
Had long been-hamm'ring in his lonely. cell, 
Some doll, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, 
Abriſk Arabian girl cane tripping by; 
Paſſing, ſhe caſt at him a ſide- long glance, | 
And look'd behind in hopes to be purſu'd : . 
He took the hint, embrac d the flying fair: 3 3 
And having found his heav'n, he fix'd it chere. [Exits 
Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſes. 

His death is eaſy now, his guards are gone; 
And I can fin but once to ſeize the throne... 
All after- acts are ſanctifyid by power. 
Orc. Command my ſword and life... 
_ © Bend, Fthank thee; Orchan, 
And ſhall reward thy faith: this maſter-key 
PFrees every lock, and leads us to his perſon: 2 
And ſhould we miſs our blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
& Secures retreat: leave open all behind us; 
And firſt ſet wide the Mufti's garden gate, 
* Which is his private paſſage to the palace: 
For there our mutineers appoint to meet, 


Aud 


| 


— 
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And thence we may have aid,” Now ſleep ye . 


That filently o erwatch the fate of kings; ; 


Be all propitious influences barr'd, 


4 none but murd'rous Planet mount the guard. 


(Even, | 
A NIGHT-SCENE of th Mufti's cu | 


Enter ze Mufti alone, in a Slave's Habit, like that of 
| "Antonio's. | | 
M. This 'tis to have a ſound e by this 1 © 


have got to be chief of my religion; that is, boneſtly 
ſpeaking, to teach others ** neither know nor be- 


heve myſelf. For what's Mahomet to me, but that 1 
get by him? Now for my policy of this night 2 I have 

mew'd up my ſuſpected ſpouſe in her chamber. No 
more embaſſies to that luſty young ſtallion of a gard'ner. 


Next, my habit of a flave ; I have made myſelf as like 
him as I can, all but his youth and vigour ; which. when 
L had, I paſs'd my time as well as any of my boly pre- 


deceflors. Now, walking under the windows of my ſe- 
raglio —if Johayma look out, ſhe will certainly take me 


for Antonio, and call to me; and by that I ſhall know 


what concupiſcence is working i in her ; ſhe cannot come 
down to commit iniquity, there's my ſafety ; but if the 
peep, it ſhe put her noſe abroad, there's demonſtration 


of her pious will: and Pl1 not make the firſt precedent 


for a churchman to forgive injuries. 


Enter Morayma running to him with a caſket in | ber bend, 


and embracing him. 
Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good conſcience ; ; 


| here are the pearls and jewels, here's my father. 


Muf. I am indeed thy father; but how the devil didſt 


thou know me in this diſguiſe ? And what pearls and 
| Jewels doſt thou mean? 


Mor. [ Going back, What have I done, and what wil 
now become of me! 


Ma. Art thou mad, Morayma ? 
Mor. I think you make me ſo. 
Mu. Why, what have I done to thee ? Recollect thy- 
ſelf, and ſpeak ſenſe to me. 
Mor, Then give me leave to tell you, ** are the worſt 
of tathers, | 
NMaf. 
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. Did 1 think I had begotten ſuch a monſter ? 


Proceed, my dutiful child, proceed, proceed. : 
Mor. You have been raking together a maſs of wealth, 
by indirect and wicked means: the ſpoils of orphans 


are in theſe jewels, and the tears of widows in theſe 


pearls. . e 
Muff. Thou amazeſt me ! ee ems Hon 
Mor. I would do ſo. This caſket is loaded with your 


ſins z *tis the cargo of rapines, fimbny, and exortions ; 
the iniquity of thirty years Muftiſhip converted into dia- 


monds. | | | | 
Muy. Would ſome rich, railing rogue would ſay as 


much to me, that I might ſqueeze his purſe for ſcan» | 


| b dal. 4 


« Mor, No, Sir ; you get more by ious fools than 


_ © railers, when you inſinuate into their families, manage 


© their: fortunes whilſt they live, and beggar their heirs 


63 y getting legacies when they die, - And do you think 
— 0 1 


mon, and reſtore it, you had beſt, 

May. I am finely documented by my own daughter, 
Mor. And a great credit for me to be ſo. Do but 

think how decent a habit you have on, and how be- 


coming your function to be diſguiſed like a ſlave, and 


11 be the receiver of your theft? I diſcharge my 
« conſcience of it: here, take again your filthy mam» 
to the true owners. 


- 


eves- dropping under the women's windows, to be ſa- 


© Juted, as you deſerve it richly, with a piſs-pot. If I 
© had not known you caſually by your ſhambling gait, 


© and a certain reverend aukwardneſs that is natural to 


all of your function, here you had been expoſed to the 
© laughter of your own ſervants; who have been in 


| * ſearch of you thro? the whole Seraglio, peeping under 


every petticoat to find you. | 
M. Pr'ythee, child, reproach me no more of hu- 
man failings ; they are but a little of the pitch and 


* ſpots of the world that are ſtill ſticking on me; but 1 


© hope to ſcour em out in time: I am better at bottom 


than thou thinkeſt; I am not the man thou takeſt me 


« for. bby E 
Mor. No, to my ſorrow, Sir, you are not. 


* Muf. It was a very odd beginning tho? methought, 


to ſee thee come running in upon me with ſuch a warm 


embrace: 
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embrace: pr'ythee what was the meaning of that vio- 
© lent hot hug? | 

« Mor. I am ſure I meant nothing by it, but the zeal 
© and affection which I bear to the man of the world 
* whom I may love law fully. | 
Mf. But thou wilt not teach me at this age the na- 
ture of a cloſe embrace? | 

Mor. No indeed: for my mother -in law complains, | 

« you are paſt teaching : but if you miſtook my innocent 
embrace for fin, I with — 4 it had been given where | 
it ſhould have been more acceptable. 

* Maf. Why this is as it ſhould be now: take the trea- 
© ſure again, it can never be put into better hands. 

Mor. Yes to my 1 but it might. I have 
| © confeſſed my ſoul to yu” f you can underſtand me 

* rightly ; I never diſobeyed you till this night; and 
© now fince thro! the violence of my paſſion, I have been 
* fo unfortunate, I humbly beg your pardon, your bleſ- 

_ © fing, and your leave, that upon the firſt opportunity I 
may go for ever from your fight ; for Heav'n knows, 
I never defire to:ſee you more. 

* Muf. [Wiping his eyes.) Thou makeſt me weep at thy 

* unkindned; indeed, dear daughter, we will not part. 
Mor. Indeed, dear daddy, but we will. 

M. Why, if I have been a little pilfering or ſo, 1 
take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it, fince it was to 
make thee rich; and I hope a man may make bold with 
his own foul, without offence to his own child: here, 
take the jewels again, 1 21.25 upon * 
obedience. 
= Mor. Well then, in virtue of obedience I will take 
wy but on my ſoul, I had rather they were in a . 

an 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. 

Mer. Meaning his whom I lore better chan my TY 

NM. That's me again. 

Mor. I would have you think fo. 

Ma. How thy good-nature works upon me ; s : well, 1 
* can do no leſs than venture damning for thee, and 1 
$ * may put far for i, # the rabdle be e raiſe to. 


Enter | 
2 
. 
% 
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Enter Antonio in an African rich habit, 
Ant. What do you mean, my dear, to ſtand talking in 
this ſuſpicious place, juſt underneath Johayma's window? 
[To the Mufti.] Youare well met, comrade, I know you 
are the friend of our flight; are che horſes ready at the 
Poſtern G ee | 3 
Mf. Antonio, and in diſguiſe ? Now I begin to ſmell 
a rat. : 55 FEE 
Ant. And I another, that out-ſtinks it; falſe Morayma, 
haſt thou thus betrayed me to thy father ? 5 
Mor. Alas! I was betrayed myſelf: he came diſguiſ- 
ed like you, and I, poor innocent, ran into his hands ! 
Muf. In a good time you did ſo; I laid a trap for a 
© bitch-fox, and a worſe vermin has caught himſelf in 
it:“ you would fain break looſe now, though you left a 
limb behind you; but I am yet in my own territories 
and in call of company, that's my comfort. 
Ant, [Taking him by the throat.) No; I have a triek 
left to put thee paſt thy ſqueeking : I have given thee 
the quinzey; that ungracious tongue ſhall preach no 
more falſe doctrine. LETS Es RB 
Mor. What do you mean? You will not throttle him? 
Conſider he's my father. 5 
Ant. Pr'ythee let us provide firſt for our own ſafety + 
if I do not conſider him, he will conſider us with a ven- 
geance afterwards. wy e : 
Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, but for 
© my ſake give him back a little cranny of his windpipe, 
and ſome part of ſpeech. : | 
Ant. Not ſo much as one fingle interjection. Come 
away, father-in-law, this is no place for dialogues; 
© when you are in the Moſque you talk by hours, and 
there no man muſt interrupt you; this is but like for 
© like, good father-in-law ; now I am in the pulpit, tis 
your turn to hold your tongue.“ { He Pruggles.] * Nay, 
_ © if you will be hanging back, I ſhall take care you ſhall 
hang forward.“ Mn 
I ulls him along the age evith his ſword at his reins, 
Mor. T*other way to the arbour with him; and make 
haſte before we are diſcovered. Ms 
Ant. If Lonly bind and gag him there, he may com- 
mend me hereafter for civil uſage; he deſerves not ſo 
* much favour by any action of his life. IT 
| | | Fs 


= 
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4 yenged on him. 


5 
1 


Ir. Ves, pray bate him one, for begetting your 


4 miſtreſs.” 


Ant, * I would, if he had not thought more of thy mo- 


© ther than of thee : once more! come along in ſilence, 
my Pythagorean father-in-law. | 3 


Joh. [At the balcony.—A bird in a cage may 


: peep at leaſt, tho' ſhe muſt not fly. What buſtle's there 
beneath by window? Antonio, by all my hopes! I 
know him by 


his habit; but what makes that woman 
with him, and a friend, a ſword drawn, and haſtening 
hence ? This is no time for filence ; who's within call 


there? where are the ſervants ? Why, Omar, Abedin, 


Haſſan, and the reſt, make haſte and run into the garden; 
there are thieves and villains; arm all the family, and 
ſtop em. 2 ah 7 

Ant, ¶ Turning back.] O that ſcriech owl at the win- 


dow! we ſhall be purſued immediately; which way ſhall 
we take? : 


Mor. [Giving him the caſtet. ] Tis im poſſible to eſcape 


them: for the way to our horſes lies back again by the 


houſe; and then we ſhall meet *em full in the teeth. 


Here, take theſe jewels.; thou mayeſt leap the walls and 


get away. e 5 
Aut. And what will become of thee then, poor kind 


Foul ? | 


Mor. J muſt take my fortune. * When you have got 
+ ſafe into your own country, I hope you will beſtow a 


ſigh on the memory of her who loved you. 


Ant. It makes me mad, to think how many a good 
night will be loſt betwixt us! Take back thy jewels ; 


tis an empty caſket without thee ; beſides, I ſhould 


never leap well with the weight of all thy father's ſins 
about me; thou and they had been a bargain, 
© Mor. Pr'ythee take em, ?twill help me to be re- 
* Aut, Noz they'll ſerve to make thy peace with 
Mor. I hear em coming: ſhift for yourſelf at leaſt ; 
remember I am yours for ever, OR” 
Servaats crying, This way, this way, behind the ſcenes. 
Ant. And but the empty ſhadow of myſelf without 


4 thee! Farewel, father-in-law, that ſhould have been, 


4 
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if I had not been curſed in my mother's belly—Now, 
* which way, Fortune? 
[ Runs — backwards and forwards, 
Servants. (Within, Follow, follow : yonder are the | 
villains. | 
Ant, Oh, here's a gate open l but it leads into FA 
caſtle; yet I muſt venture it. [Going out. A ſhout behind. 
the ſcenes.) There's the rabble in a mutiny—W hat, is 
rhe devil up at midnight: However, tis good herdmg 
in a crowd. [Runs outs 
Mufti runs to Moriyma, and lays hold on ber, then 
* ſnatches away the caſhet.. 
* Muf. Now, to do things in order, firſt I ſeize upon 
© the bag, and then upon the baggage: for thou art but 
my fleſh and blood; but theſe are my life and ſoul. 
Mor. Then let me follow my fleſh and blood, and 


3 keep to yourſelf your life and ſoul. 


af. Both or none Come away to durance. 5 
« Mor, Well, if it muſt be ſo, agreed; for I have ano- 
© ther trick to play you, and thank yourſelf for what 


Th * ſhall follow. | 

_ © Enter — 
Fob. [From above.] One of them took through the 
private way into the caſtle, Follow him, be ſure: for 
$ theſe are yours already, 

* Mor, Help here, . ! Omar, Abedin ! I have 
© hold on the villain that ſtole my jewels ; but tis a luſty 
rogue, and he will prove too ſtrong for me. What, 
© help, I ſay ! Do you not know your maſter's daughter ? 
M Now, if I cry out, they will know my voice, 
and then I am diſgraced for ever. Oh, thou art a ve- 
© nomous cockatrice ! 

Mor. Of your own begetting. [TheSerwants ſeize him. 

* 1 Serv, What a glorious deliverance have you had, 
am, from this | loody. minded Chriſtian ! LE” 

6 y "4 Give me back my jewels, and carry this noto- 
rious malefaQor to be puniſh'd by my father, Pll hunt 
the other dry-foot. 

0 2 ales the Jewels, and runs out after Antonio at the Jome 


* paſſage. 
I Serv. I long to be handlelling his hide, before we 
9 Nn him to my _ 


3 2 Serv. 
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2 Ser, Hang him for an old covetous hypocrite, he 
_ © deſerves a worſe puniſhment himſelf, for keeping us fo 
4 8 Gems Ay, would he were in this villain's -place : 
thus weuld I lay him on, and thus. Beats him, 

- © 2 Serv. And thus would I revenge myſelf of my laſt 
beating. Ke beats him too, and then the reſt, 
Maß. Oh, ho, ho! . 

4 1 Serv. Now, ſuppoſing you were the Mufti, Sir— 
. ys [Beats him again. 
Mi The devil's in that ſuppoſing raſcal: I can 
bear no more; and I am the Mufti. Now, ſuppoſe 
« yourſelves my ſervants, and hold your hands: an 

| 4 anointed halter take you all. TN 

1 Serum. My maſter! You will pardon the exceſs of 
4 our zeal for you, Sir: indeed we all took you for a 

2 yillain; and fo we uſed you.“ | i 
Maf. Ay, foil feel you did; my back and fides are 
4 abundant-teſtimonies of your zeal.* Run, rogues, and 
bring WO. my jewels, and my fugitive daughter : 
run, Iſlay, £7 . Et 
- [They — to the gate, aud the firſt Servant runs back again. 
1 Serw. Sir, the caſtle is in a moſt terrible combuſtion ; 
vou may hear them hither. 555 | A 


* Muf. *Tis a laudable commotion: the voice of the 
4 mobile is the voice of Heaven. I muſt retire a little, 
s to ſtrip me of the flave, and to aſſume the Mufti; and 
4 then I will return: for the piety of the people muſt 
« be encouraged, that they may help me to recover my 


4 jewels and my daughter. [Exeunt Mufti and Servants.” 
SCENE changes to the Caſtle- Tard. 
And diſcovers Antonio, Muſtapha, andthe Rabble ſbouting. 


Hes They come forward. a 

Ant. And ſo, at length, as I informed you, I eſcaped 
out of his covetrgus clutches; and now fly to your il- 

luſtrious feet for my protection. | 
Mat. Thou ſhalt have it: and now defy the Mufti. 
Tis the firſt petition that has been made to me ſince my 
exaltation to tumult In this ſecond night of the month 
© Abib, and in the year of the Hegira—the lord knows 
what year: but 'tis no matter; for when I am ande 

2 = 2 * e 


* 
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* the learned are always bound to find it out for me; for 
I am reſolved to date my authority over the rabble 
* like other monarchs,” | . 
Ant. I have always had a longing to be yours again, 
tho? I could not compaſs it before : and had defigned you 
a caſket of my maſter's jewels too; * for I knew the cuſ- 
tom, and would not have appeared before a great per- 
+ ſon, as you are, without a preſent ;” but he has de- 
frauded my good intentions, and baſely robbed you of 
them. Tis a prize worth a million of crowns ; and you 
* carry your letters of marque about you.” Vo 

Muff. I ſhalt make bold with his treaſure, for the ſup- 
port of my new government. [The oy gather about Him. I 
* What do theſe vile raggamuffins ſo near our perſon?“ 
Your favour is offenſive to us—Bear back there, and 
make room for honeſt men to approach us. Theſe fools 
and knaves are always impudently — next to 

rinces, and keeping off the more Eberring eat back, 

 fay. [They make a-wider circle.] That's dutifully done. 
Now, ſhout to ſhew your loyalty. [A great ſbont.] Hearſt 
thou that, flare Antonio ? The e obſtreperous villains 
out, and know not for what they make a noiſe. Yow 

mall ſee me manage them, that you may ee Is 
noramt beaſts they are, For whom do you ſhout now ? 
Who's to live and reign ? Tell me that, the wiſeſt of yo#. - 
1 Rabble, Even who you pleaſe, Captain. 

Mf. La you there! I told you fo. TL 
2 Kab. We are not bound to know who is to live 
and reign; our buſineſs is only to riſe upon command, 
and plunder, _ | 7 

3 Radble, Ay, the richeſt of both parties; for they are 
our enemies. 6 | 3 7 

Muff, This laſt fellow is a little more ſenſible than the 
reſt : he has entered ſomewhat into the merits of the 
caule. 7 c ; | | 
1 Rabble. If a poor man may ſpeak his mind, I think, 

Captain, that yourſelf are the fitteſt to live and reign, I 
mean not over, but next, and. immediately under the 
© people :* and thereupon I fay, a Muſtapha, a Muſtapha! 
Al. A Muſtapha, a Muſtapha! | 3 
Muß. 1 muſt confeſs the found is pleafing, and tickles 
the ears of my ambition * but, alas, good people, it muld 
9 ea | 4 „nos 
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* not be! I am contented to be a poor ſimple vicewy ; 
* but Prince Mule -Zeydan is to be the man—I ſhall 
e take care to inſtrudt him in the arts of government, and 
* in his duty to us all; and therefore, mark my cry—A 
* Muley-Zeydan, a Muley-Zeydan! 

f At. A Muley-Zeydan, a Muley-Zeydan! | 


Muff. You lee, ſlave Antonio, what I tots have 
been. 


« Ant. 1 obſerve your modeſty, 

* Muff, But for a fooliſh promiſe I made once to my 
v ' Lord Benducar, to ſet up any one he pleaſed,” 

Re-enter the Mufti, avith bis Servants. 

| Aut. Here's the old hypocrite again. Now, ſtand your 
ground, and bate him not an inch. Remember the jewels, 
the rich and glorious jewels; they are — to be 
yours by virtue of prerogative. _ 
Ma. Let me alone to pick a quarrel ; I have an old 
grudge to him upon thy account. A 

 Muf. [Making #þ to the Mobile.] Good people, here 

you are met together. 
I Rabble, Ay, we know that without your telling ; but | 
why are we met together, Doctor ? For that” s it which 
nobody here can tell. 


2 Rabble, Why, to ſee one another in the dark, and to 
make holiday at midnight, a 
Muf. You are met, as becomes good Muſſulmen, to 

ſettle the nation; for I muſt tell you, that tho' your ty- 


rant is a law ful emperor, yet your lawful emperor u 18 but a 
tyrant, 


Art. What ſtuff he talks ! | 
Mat. © This is excellent fine matter, indeed, ſlave An- 


| « tonio.“ He has a rare tongue. Oh, he would move a 
rock or elephant! 


Ant. [ Afide.] What a block Try I to work a) | 
« But ſtill remember the jewels, Sir, the jewels. [To him. 
Mu. Nay that's true on the other fide ; the jewels 
© muſt be mine; but he has a pure fine way of talking; 
my couſcience goes along with him; but the Jewels 
© have ſet m my heart again him, | 
* Muf. That your emperor is a tyrant, is moſt mani- 
« feſt; 155 you were born to be Turks, but he has played 
the Turk with you, and is ring your religion away. 
6 2 Rab bt. 
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& > Rabble. We find that in our decay of trade: 1 
© have ſeen, for theſe hundred years, that religion and 
trade always go together.” 1. 

Muf. He is now upon the point of marrying himſelf, 
without your ſovereign conſent 1 and what are the effects 
of marriage? N | 
3 Rabble. A ſeolding domineering wife, if the prove 
honeſt ; and it a whore, a fine gaudy minx, that robs our 
counters every night, and then goes out, and ſpends it: 
upon our cuckold- makers. | | \ 
* Muf. No, the natural effects of marriage are children. 
Now, on whom would he beget thefe children? Even 
upon a Chriſtian! Oh, horrible! how can you believe 
me, tho' I am ready to ſwear it upon the Alcoran? Ves, 
true believers, you may believe, that he is going to be- 

get a race of miſbelievers. . ales * 
Mu. That's fine, in earneſt: I cannot forbear hear 
„ kening to his enchanting tongue... 8 
Ant. But yet remember 35 
Mut. Ay, ay, the jewels—Now again I hate him; 

but yet my eonſcience makes me liſten to him.“ 20 
Mf. Therefore, to conelude all, believers, pluck up» 
your hearts, and pluck down the tyrant. * Remember: 
the courage of your anceſtors; remember the majeſty. 
6 of the people; remember vourſelves, your wives and: 
children; and laſtly, above all, remember yourreligion,. 
* ànd our holy. Mahomet ; all theſe require your timous 
© affiſtance ;. ſhall Lay, they beg it? No, they claim it 
© of you, by all-the neareſt and deareſt ties of theſe three 
. Pꝰs, ſelf-preſervarion, our property, and our prophet. 
© Now, an{wer me with an unammous, chearful ery, and?' 
follow me, who am your lender, to a glorious deliverance... 
[All cry, A Mufti, A Mufti! and are following bim f, 

the lage. | 1 8 


Ant. Now you ſee what comes of your fooliſh qualms- 
of conſcience; the. jewels are loſt; and they are all. 
leaving you.“ EE LDP CW. 

Maft, What, am J forſaken of my ſubjects? Would: 
the rogue purloin my liege people from me? I charge 
you; in my own name, come back, ye deſerters, and hearr 
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+ 'i fig, and then we muſt reſtore ; and therefore 
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1 2 Rattle, What, will he come with his balderdaſh; af- 

ter the Mufti's eloquent oration? _ | 

2 Rabble. He's our Captain, lawfully picked up, ard 
elected upon a ſtall ; we will hear him. VIE 

| Ones, Speak, Captain; for we will hear you. 

Muß. Do you remember the glorious rapines and rob- 

. beries you have committed; your breaking open and 

gutting of houſes, your rummaging of cellars, * your de- 


_ * molithing of Chriſtian temples, and bearing off in tri- 


« umph the ſuperſtitious plate and pictures, the ornaments 
of their wicked altars, when all rich moveables were 
£ ſentenced for idolatrous, and all that was-idolatrous was. 
« ſeized? Anfwer firſt for your remembrance of all theſe 
« ſweetneſſes of mutiny ; for upon thoſe grounds I ſhall 
— nuns rote 
Omnes, Ves, we do remember, we do remember. 


Muff. Then make much of your retentive faculties. 


And who led you to thoſe honey-combs? Your Muftu? *' 

No, behevers, he onl —— you up to it, but durſt 

not lead you; he was but your counſellor, but I was your 

Eeaptain ; he only loo d you, but *twas I that led you. 

DOmnes. That's true, that's true, 

Ant. There you were with him for his figures. 
Mut. 1 think I was, flave Antonio. Alas, I was igno- 


rant of my own talent !--Say, then, believers, will you 


have a Captain for your Mufti, or a Mufti for your Cap- 
tain ? And further, to inſtruct you how to cry, will you 
have a Mufti, or no Mufti? „„ 
Omnes. No, Mufti, no Mufti, Eons 
Mußt. That I laid in for them, ſlave Antonio—Do x 
4 then ſpit upon your faces? Do I diſcourage rebellion, 
* mutiny, rapine, and plundering? You may think I do, 
'* believers; but, Heaven forbid ! No, I encourage you 
to all theſe laudable undertakings ; you ſhall plunder, 
vou ſhall pull down the government; but you. ſhall do 
this upon my authority, and not by his wicked. inſti» 
* gation. 8 * 
3 Radble, Nay, when his turn. is ſerved, he may 
© preach up loyalty again, and reſtitution, that he might 


+ have another ſnack among us. 


1 Rabble. He may, indeed; for *tis but his ſaying 


would 
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would have a new religion, where half the command- 
ments ſhould be taken away, the reſt mollified, and there 
& ſhould be little or no ſin remaining, 

© Omnes, Another religion, a new religion, another 


religion. | , | | 
e . And that may eaſily be done, with the help 
of a little inſpiration; for I muſt tell you I have.a 
« pigeon at home, of Mahomet's own breed; and when. I 
have learned her to pick peaſe out of my ear, reſt ſatis- 
+ fied till then, and you ſhall have another. But now. I 
think owt, I am inſpired. already, that *tis no fin to de- 
« pole the Mufti. 92 ed 0 
Aut. And good reaſon; for when kings and queens 
* are to be diſcarded, what ſhould knaves do any longer 
in the pack & | 4 
* Omnes, He is depoſed, he is depoſed, he is depoſed !_ 
Mat. Nay, if he and his clergy will needs be preach- 
1 up. rebellion, and giving us their bleſſing, tis but 
« Juſtice they ſhould have the firſt- fruits of it — Slave An- 
tonio, take him into cuſtody; and, doit thou hear, boy? 
be ſure to ſecure the little tranſitory box of jewels— If 
© he be obſfinate, put a civil queſtion. to him upon the 
rack, and. he ſqueeks, I warrant him. 
Ant. [Sizing the Mufti, ] Come, my quondam ma- 
6 fter; you and I muſt change qualities. 
Muff. I hope you will not be ſo barbarous to torture 
me; we may preach ſuffering to others; but, alas, 
© holy fleſh is too well pampered to.endure martyrdom !?' 
Muft, Now, late Mufti, not. forgetting my firſt quar- 
rel to you, we will enter ourſelves with the 2 of. 
your palace. *Tis good to ſanctify a work, and begin 
a God's name. 8 e 5 | 
* L Radble. Our prophet let the devil alone with the. 
« aft mob. Ee no Tos Tue Ec 3 
Mob. But he takes care of this himſelf.“ | 
As they are going out, enter Benducar leading Almeyda,z: 
be with a ſword in one hand; Benducar's ſlave foll;avs, 
wth Muley-Moluch's. head upon a ſpear. * 
 Muft;** Not ſo much haſte, maſters; come back again. 
* You are ſo bent upon miſthief, that you take a man 
upon the firſt word for plunder.” Here's, a fight for 
vou the Emperor is come upon his head. to vifit you, 
ee [Bowing.] 
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[Bowing. ] Moſt noble Emperor, now I hope you will 
not hit us in the teeth, that we have pulled you down; 
for we can tell you to your face, that we have exalted 
you. [They all. ſhout, 
Ben. [To Almeyda, apart;] Think what I am, and: 
| what yourſelf may be 
In being mine: refuſe not proffer' love 
That brings a crown. | 
Ain. T0 hin.] I have refolv'd ;. 
And theſe ſhall know. my thoughts. ho 
Ben. [To her.] On that I build | 
{He comes up to the R abtles 
Joy to the people for the tyrant's death 
| ppreſſion, rapine, baniſpment, and blood 
Are now no more; but . as that . 
That lies for ever ſtill. 8 
How is my grief divided with m 
When I.muſtown I killd him! Bid me ſpeak 3 
For not to bid me, is to cifallow. 
+ What for your ſakes is done.“ 
Muß. In the name of the people, we command you 
ſpeak. But that pretty lady ſhall ſpeak firſt ; for we have 
taken ſomewhat of a liking to her perſon. Be not afraid, 
lady, to ſpeak to theſe rude raggamuffins: there's nothing 
ſhall offend you, unleſs it be their ſtink, an't pleaſe you. 
[Making a 5 
Am. Why ſhould I. fear to \ ſpeak, who am your w__ 
My peaceful father ſway'd the ſceptre long; 
And you enjoy'd the bleſſings of his reign,. 
While you deſerv'd the name of Africans. 
Then, not commanded, but commanding you, 
Fearleſs If eak—Know me for what Jam. 
Aen. How ſhe aſſumes! Ilike not this beginning. 
6 : [Aides | 
Al. I was not born ſo baſe to flatter crowds, 
And move your. pity by a whining tale. 
* Your tyrant would have forc'd me to his hed ;: 


But in th' attempt of that foul brutal act, 


s Theſe loyal ſlaves ſecur d me by his death. 
i [ Pointiig 10 Ben. 
Ben. Makes ſhe no more of me than of a ſlave! IA Hale. 


1 un, I thought I had inſtructed you & © / 0 8 
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Jo frame a ſpeech more ſuiting to the times: 
FT be circumſtances of that dire deſign, 
« Your own deſpair, my unexpected aid, 
My life endanger'd by his bold defence, 8 

And after all, his death, and your deliverance; | 
+ Were themes that ought not to be flighted oe rr. 

Mat. She might have paſſed over all your petty 

bufineſſes, and no great matter But the raiſing of my 
* rabble is an exploit of conſequence, and not to be mum- 
© bled up in filence, forall her pertneſs. 1 

An. When force invades the gift of nature, life, 
The eldeſt law of nature, bids defend; 
And if, in that defence, a tyrant fall, 
His death s his crime, not ours. 
Suffices that he's dead; all wrongs die with him; 
When he can wrong no more, I pardon him: 
© Thus I abſolve myſelf, and him excuſe _ 
Who ſav'd my life and honour ; but praiſe neither. 
Ben. Tis cheap to pardon whom you would not kay. | 
But what ſpeak I of payment or reward? -» 
* Ungrateful woman! you are yet no queen; 
Nor more than a proud, haughty Chriſtian flave : 
* As ſuch I ſeize my right. [Going to lay hold of her, 


* Alm. [Drawing a dagger. ] Dare not to approach me. 
Now, Africans, | 


. He ſhows himſelf to you; to me he ſtood 

»Confeſs'd before, and own'd his inſolence 

© T” eſpouſe my perſon, and aſſume the crown,  . 
»Claim'd in my right. For this he flew your tyrant & 

© Oh, no, he only * d him for a worſe; 

5 Embas d your ſlavery by his own vileneſs, 

And loaded you with more ignoble bonds. 

Then think me not — not to fnare 

© Th' imperial crown with a preſuming traitor, 

He ſays Iam a Chriſtian: true, I am; 

* But yet no ſlave, If Chriſtians can be — 

VUnfit to govern thoſe of other faith, | 

$ 'Tis left for you to judge. | 

Ben. I have no patience; ſhe conſumes the time 
In idle talk, and owns her falſe belief. 

x Scize her by force, and bear her hence unheard,” 


Alm 
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Wbat fay' you, maſters, will you ſtand by me? — 


Am. [To the people.] * No, let me rather die your facri* 
Than live his eriumph.,” _  [ficep 


I throw myſelf into my people's arms : 
As you are men, compallionate my wrongs, 


And as good men, protect me. 


Ant. Something muſt be done to fave her,—[ Afdy 


© ++ Muſt.) This is all addreſſed to you, Sir: ſhe fingled 
© you out with her eye, as commander in chief of the: 
© mobility, | | = 


* Muff. Think'f thou fo, ſhve Antonio? 

© Ant, Moſt certainly, Sir; and you cannot in honour 
but protect her. Now, look to your hits, and make 
« your fortune. 1 5 e 


Mut. Methought, indeed, ſhe caſt a kind leer to- 


© wards me. Our prophet was but juſt ſuch another 


* ſcoundrel as I am, till he taifed himſelf to power, and 


( © conſequently to holineſs, by marrying his maſter's 
© widow, I am refolved PIt put forward for myſelf; 


« for why ſhould I be my Lord Benducar's fool an ſlave, 


when 1 may be my own fool, and his maſter ? 


Ben. Take her into poſſefſion, Muſtapha 
Muſt. That's better counſel than you meant it. Yes, 
T do take her into p. „and into protection too 
Omnes. One and all, one and all! _ = 62 
Ben. Haſt thou betriy'd me, traitor * Mufti, ſpeak 
© And mind them of religion. I Mufti Bates bis bead, 
« Muff,” Alas, poor gentleman! he has gotten a cold, 
with a ſermon of two hours long, a prayer of 
four; and, befides, if he durſt ſpeak, mankind is grown 
« wiſer, at this time of day, than to cut one another's 
© throats about religion. Our Mufti's is a green coat, and 


the Chriſtian's is a black coat; and we mult wiſely go to- 
_ © gether by the ears, whether green or black ſhall ſweep 


© our ſpoils.” [Drums within, and bout. 
Ben. Now we-ſhall ſee whoſe numbers will prevail; 
The conquering troops of Muley-Zeydan come, 


To cruſh rebellion, and eſpouſe my cauſe. 555 


Muff, We will have a fair trial of fkill for it, I cap 
tell him that, When we have diſpatched with Muley- 


Zeydan, your Lordfhip ſhall march in equal —— | 


2 * * 
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&f your body, to the four gates of the city, and every | 
tower ſhall have a quarter of you. 


[Antonio draws * up, and takes Alm. by the 
band. Shouts again, and drums. 

Enter Dorax and Sebaſtian, attended by African Soldiers 
nnd Portugueſes. Almeyda and Sebaſtian run into auch 
other's Arms, aud both ſpeak together. 

Seb. and Alm. My Sebaſtian ! My Ea Dag 
Alm. Do you then live? 

Seb. And live to love thee erer. 

Ben. How! Dorax and Sebaſtian ſtill alive! 

The Moors and Chriſtlans join'd ! I thank thee, prophet. 
Dor. The citadel is ours; and Muley-Zeydan \& 


Safe under guard, but as becomes a prince. 


Lay down your arms: ſuch baſe plebeian blood 
Would only ſtain the brightneſs of my ſword, 


And blunt it for ſome nobler work behind. 


My/i, I ſuppoſe you may put it up without offence to 
any man here preſent. For my part, I have been loyal to 
my ſovereign lady; though that villain, Benducar, and 
that hypocrite, the Mufti, would have corrupted me) 


but if thoſe two *ſcape public juſtice, then I, and all wy 


lateſt honeſt ſubjects here, deſerve hanging. | 
Ben. Jo Dor. ] I'm fure I did my part to poiſon thee, 


| What ſaint ſoc'er has ſodder'd thee again 


A doſe leſs hot had burſt through ribs of 3 


 Muf. Not knowing that, I poiſon'd him once more, 
And drench'd him with a draught ſo deadly cold, 


That, had'ſt not thou prevented, had congeal'd 


The channel of his blood, and froze him dry. 
Ben. Thou interpoſing fool, to mangle miſchief, 


8 And think to mend the * work of hell. 


Dor. Thus, when heay' n pleaſes, double poiſons c. Cures 


I will not tax thee of ingratitude 


To me thy friend, who, haſt betray'd thy * 3 
Death he deſerv'd indeed, but not from thee. | 
But Fate, it ſeems, reſerv'd the work of men 

To end the worſt of t rants. | 

Go, bear him to his fo 


And ſend lin to attend his maſter's ol. 


2 T he maſter's voice when rated, to depart. 
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Let ſome ſecure my other poiſoning friend, 
Whoſe double diligence preſerv'd my life. 
Ant. You are fallen into good hands, father-in-law * 
_ © your ſparkling jewels, and Morayma's eyes may prove 
© a better bail than you deſerve. ks . 
« Muf. The beſt that can come of me, in this condi. 
© tion, is to have my life begged firſt, and then to be 
©* begged for a fool afterwards.” OA 
[Exit Antonio wzth the Mufti, and at the ſame time 
JJC ͤ 5‚Vw00 
Dor. [To Muſt.] You and your hungry herd depart 
For juſtice cannot ſtoop ſo low, to reach [ untouch'd; 
The groveling fin of crouds ; but curſt be they 
© Who truſt revenge with ſuch mad inſtruments, 
© Whoſe blindfold buſineſs is but to deſtroy ; 
And like the fire commiſſion'd by the winds, 
Begins on ſheds, but rowling in a round, 
On palaces returns. Away, ye ſcum, 
That ſtill riſe upmoſt when the nation boils : 
Fe mongrel work of heav'n, with human ſhapes, 
| ©. Not to bedamn'd or ſav'd, but breathe and periſh, 
© That have but juſt enough of ſenſe, to know 
| > $[ Exeunt Muſtapha and rabble,” 
Alm. With gratitude as low, as knees can pay 
ES | [ Kneeling to him. 
| To thoſe bleſt holy fires, our guardian angels, 
Receive theſe thanks; till altars can be rais'd. 
Dor. Ariſe, fair excellence, and pay no thanks, 
| 5 | 5th [Raiſing her Ups 
Till time diſcover what I have deſerv' d. 1 
Seb. More than reward can anſwer, 5 | 
If Portugal and Spain were join'd to Africa, 
© And the main ocean cruſted into land,” 
If univerſal monarchy were mine, 
Here ſhould the gift be plac'd. | 
Dor. And from ſome hands I ſhould refuſe that gift: 
Be not too prodigal of promiſes; 
But ſtint your bounty to one only grant, 
Which I can aſk with honour. | 
„ . 


Vour tyrant image fore'd them ope again, 


Ike long. expected hour is come at length, 
Buy manly vengeance to redeem my fame: 


© Whoſe royal office is redreſs of wrongsz. 
If I have wrong'd thee, charge me face to face; 
8 The the firſt juſtice thou haſt ever dene n me 3 


Vet ſhall my cauſe of vengeance firſt be clear y: 
And, Honour, be thou judge. 
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Ts but th y gift, make what thou canſt of os 
Gecure of no repulſe. | 


Dor. 7e 6 Diſwifo:ybur Wm 
[To Alm.] You, Madam, pleaſe one moment to retire. 


Sebaſtiaꝑ figns.to the Portgueſes 10 go off : Almeyda Je. 
a ing lo 2 ” 75 goes of off alſo : the Africans follow her. XI, 
Dor. [ Captain of the Guard.) With you — 2 


Lats; in private. [Goes ont 4vith the 
Seb. '{Solus;] Reſerv'd behaviour, open — 


A long myſterious track of ſtern bounty. 
But now the hand of Fate is on the curtain, | 


And draws the ſcene to-fight, | 
Re-enter Dorax, having taken off bis turbant, and put one. 
peruke, hat, and cravat. g 
- Dar Now do vou know me? 
Seb. Thou ſhould'ſt be Alonzo. 
Dor. So you ſhould be Sebaſtian: 


But when Sebaſtian ceas'd to ds himſelf, | 
I ceas'd to be Alonzo, r 


Seb. As in a dream 


I ſee thee here, and ſcarce Re mine ebe, 


Dor. Is it ſo ſtrange to find me where my OY 


And your inhuman tyranny have ſent me? 


Think not you dream: or, if you did, my injuries 
* Shall call ſo loud, that lethargy ſhould wake; 
And death ſhould give you back to anſwer me. 


© Athouſang nights have druf theit balmy wings 


Over theſe eyes, but ever when they elos d, 
And dry A the deus they brought. 


And that once cleat'd, eternal ſleep is welcome. 
„Seb. I have not yet forgot I am a king: 


© T have not y et forgot I am a ſoldier. 


Then though I loath this woman's war of tongues,” 


&, \ © Hodgur beftiead us both. + 06 Ein 1b 
1 Bewarey 
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Beware, I warn'thee yet, to tell thy griefs 
In terms becoming majeſty tu hear: 
I warn thee thus, becaufe I know thy temper 
Ils inſolent and haughty to ſuperior :: 
How often haſt thou brav'd my peaceful court, 
Fill'd it with noiſy brawls, an windy boaſts ; 
And, with paſt ſervice, nauſeouſly repeated, 
| _ © 'Reproach'd ev'n me thy prince? 
Dor. And well I might, when you forgot reward, 
The part of heav'n in kings: for puniſhment | 
Is hangman's work, and drudgery for devils.” 
I muſt, and will reproach thee with my ſervice, | . 
Tyrant (it irks me ſo to call my prince) 
But juſt reſentment and hard uſage A, . 
Th? unwilling word ; and grating as it is, 
Take it, for tis thy due. 
l Seb. How, tyrant! : 
Il} | | — Tyrant. 3 
0 Seb. Traitor; that name thou-can? to not echo back: 8 
That robe of infamy, that circumciſion 
IIl hid beneath that robe, proclaim the traitor : 
And, if a name 
More foul than traitor be, 'tis renegade. | 
Dor. If I'm a traitor, think, and bluſh, thou wn, 
Whoſe injuries betray'd me into treaſon, 
Effac'd my loyalty, unhing d my faith, 
And hurry'd me from hopes of heaven to hell, 
+ All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſh'd crimes, . 
© When I ſhall riſe to plead before the ſaints, 
I charge on thee, to make thy damning ſure.” 
Seb. Thy old preſumptuous arrogance again, 
That bred my firſt diſlike, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warn'd, and know me on thy king. 
Bor. Too well I know thee, but for king no more: 
This is not Liſbon, nor the circle this, 
Where, kke a ſtatue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg > 
By ſycophants, and fools, the growth of courts; 
Where thy gull'd eyes, in all the gaudy round, 
| Met nothing but a lie in every face; ? 
And the groſs flattery of a gaping croud, 
5 Envious who firſt ſhould catch, and firſt applaud 
2 Tus ler or royal nonſenſe: when I ſpoke, 
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My honeſt homely words were carp'd, and cenſur d, 
For want of courtly ſtile: relat actions, 
Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd for boaſts: EC 
Secure of merit, if Laſk'd reward, 
Thy hungry minions thought their rights invaded, 
, And the bread'ſnatch'd from pimps and paraſites.” 
_ Henriquez anſwer'd, with a ready lie, 

To fave his king's, the boon was begg'd before. 
Seb. Whatſay*{thowof Henriquez ?” Now by heav's, 
Fhou mov'ſt me more by barely naming him, 

Than all thy foul unmanner'd'ſcurril taunts; 

Dor. And therefore twas to gaul thee, that I ad 
That thing, that nothing, but à eringe and ſmile; (him, | 
That woman, but more daub'd ; or, if a man, 

Corrupted to a woman ; thy wean miſtreſs, 

Seb. All falſe as hell or thous 
Dor. Ves; full as falle 
As that I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard campaigns, | 
And pitch'd thy ſtandard in theſe foreign fields: | 
By me thy greatneſs grew, thy years grew with it, 

But thy ingratitude outgrew them both. 
Seb. I ſee to what thou tend'ſt, but tell me firſt, 
If thoſe great acts were done alone for me; 3 
If love produc'd not ſome, and pride the reſt? 
Dor. Why, love does all-that's noble here below: 
But all th advantage of that love was thine: 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand 
With palm and olive, victory and peace, 
I was indeed prepar'd to aſk my own, 
(For Violante's vows were mine before:) 
Thy malice had prevention, ere I ſpoke; 
And aſk'd me Violante for Henriquez. 
- + $eb.- I meant thee a reward of greater worth, 
| © Dor; Where juſtice wanted, could reward be hop'd ? 
Could the robb'd paſſenger expect a bounty 
« From thoſe rapacious hands who ſtripp'd him firſt ? 

« Seb. He had my promiſe, ere I knew thy love. 

Dor. My ſervices deſerv'd thou ſhould'ſt revoke it.“ 

Seb. Thy infolence had cancell'd all thy ſervice ; 3 
To violate my laws, even in my court, 
Sacred to peace, and ſafe from all affronts ; 
**. þ 10 my face, and done i 4 * deſpight, | 


Under 
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Vnder the wing of awful . 
To ſtrike the man I lov'd ! 
| Dor. E v'n in the face of heav'n, a place more bd 
Would I have ſtruck the wan, who, prompt by power 
Would ſeize my right, and rob me of my love; 
But, fox a blow provoked by thy Wine | 
The haſty product of a juſt deſpair, 
When he refus'd to meet me in the field, 15 
That thou ſhould'ſt make a coward's cauſe thy oz own TY 2 
Seb. Hedurſt; nay, more, deſir'd and begg d with n 
To meet thy challenge fairly: twas thy Hake 
FR To make it public ; but my duty, then > 
#0 To interpoſe, on pain of m my Adele, 
bt | Betwixt your ſwords, 
Dor. On pain of infamy 
He ſhould have diſobey- C. 
Seb. Th' indignity thou didſt was meant te me: b. 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me with ſcorn, 
As who ſhould ſay, the blow was there intended ; 
But that thou did'ſt not dare to lift thy hands _ 
Againſt anointed power: ſo was I fore'd 
| To do a ſovereign juſtice to myſelf, 
And ſpurn thee from my preſence. 
= | | 3 Thou haſt dar d 
1 To tell me, what I durſt not tell rl: | 
1 I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; 
And live to hear it boaſted to my face. 
All my long avarice of honour loſt. 
«* Heap'd up in youth, and hoarded up for age; 
< Has honours atain then ſuck'd back the ſtream d. 
He has; and hooting boys may dry-ſhod paſs, 
3 And gather pebbles from the naked ford. 
1 Vive me my love, my honour; give them back 
v Give me revenge, whale J have breath to aſk ii 
1 Seb. Now by this honour'd order which I wear, 
W More gladly would I give, than thou dar ſt aſk 1 
5 * Nor ſhall the ſacred character of king 
14 Be urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold . 
If I have injur'd thee, that makes us equal: 
The wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee, 
But thou haſt charg'd me with en TEE © 
Hak thouot ade RF nh et 


Dor. 
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Dor. Thou know'ſt J have: 
If thou diſown'ſt that imputation, draw, 
And prove my charge a lie. | 
Kb. No; to diſprove that lie I muſt not draw: 
Be conſcious to thy worth, and tell thy ſoul 
What thou haſt done this day i in my defence: 
To fight thee, after this, what were it elſe 
Than owning that ingratitude thou urgeſt ? 
That Iſthmus ſtands between two ruſhing ſeas ;; 
Which mounting, view each other from afar b: I 
And ſtrive in vain to meet. 
Dor. I'll cut that Iſthmus, 
Thou know'ſt I meant not to preſerve thy life, 
But to reprieve it; for my own revenge; | 
I fav'd thee out of honourable malice :* 
Now draw; I ſhould be loth to think thou dart not : 7 
Beware of ſuch another vile excufe. .. | 
Seb. Oh, patience, - heav'n ?- 
Dor. Beware of patience too; | 
That's a ſuſpjcious-word ; it had been proper, 
Before thy foot had (| urn'd me; now tis baſe: 
et to diſarm thee 3 thy laſt defence, | 
I have thy oath for my ſecurity: . 
The only boon I begg'd was this-fair combat: 
Fight or be perjur'd now; that's all thy choice. | 
Seb, 8 ow can I thank thee as thou would'ſt be chank'd : ——_— 
wy owing 
Never was vow of honour detter paid, 
If my true ſword but hold, than this ſhall be. 
The ſprightly bridegroom on his wedding night, 
More gladly. enters not the liſts of love. 
Why 'tis enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus.“ 
Go; bear my meſſage to Henriquez ghoſt ; 
And ſay his maſter and his fiend rere gal him. 
Dor. His ghoſt! then is my hated rival dead? 
Seb. The queſtion is beſide our preſent purpoſes; , 
Thou ſeeſt me ready; we delay too long. 
Dor: A minute is not much in either 's life, 
When there s but one betwixt us; throw it in, 
And give it him of us who is to fall. 
Seb. He's dead: make oy ans mon may yes 
Ceriale him. 5 | | 
pas I. 3s | 6 Dore * 


9% DON SEBASTIAN. 


Dor. When I was haſty, thou delay'dſt me longer, 
I pr'ythee let me hedge one moment more 
Into thy promile :* for thy life preſerv'd, 
Be kind ; and tell me how that rival dy'd,, 
| Whole death next thine I with'd. | 
Seb. If it would pleaſe thee, thou ſhould'f never 
© But thou, like jealouſy, enquir'{ a truth, now: : 
Which ſound will torture thee: he dy'd1 in bebt: 
Fought next my perſon; as in conſort fought + 
Kept pace for pace, and blow for every blow ; 
Save when he heav'd his ſhield in my 1 

And on his naked fide receiv'd my wound 
Then when he could no more, he fell at — 
But rowl'd his falling body croſs their ways 4! 
And made a bulwark of it for his ptrigge. 
Dor. I never can forgive him ſuch a death 
Seb. I propheſy'd thy proud ſoul could not bear it. 
Now judge thyſelf, who beſt deſerv'd my loves | 

I knew you both; and (durſt I ſay) as hear'n 
| Foreknew-amoug, the ſhining angel boſt 

Who ſhould ſtand firm, who fall. | 
Dor. Had he been tempted, ſo, ſo had he fall 3 
And fo, had I been favour, had I flood. 


Seb. What had been, is unknown; what 18, appean; 3 


Confeſs he juſtly was preferr'd to thee. 

Dor. Had I been born with his indulgent ſtars, 
© My fortune had been his, and his been wine,” 
Oh, worſe than hell! what glory have I loſt, 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a death 

I ſnould have fallen b by Sebaſtian's fide, 

My corps had been the bulwark of my king, 

His glorious end was a-patch'd work of Fate, 

III ſorted with a ſoft effeminate life: 


It ſvited better with my life than hie 
So to have dy'd: mine had been of a piece, 
| Spent in your ſervice dying at your feet. 
Seb. The more effemmate and ſoft his life, 
The more his fame, to ſtruggle to the field, 
And meet his glorion fate: confeſs, proud Pult 0 
(For I will have it from thy very mouth) 
That 1 he deſer d my love than thou, | 
Dor. Oh, whither would you drine.ms | Lmuſt orant, 
s | Heariques 


W a ae A rad. 
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Yes, I muſt grant, ſbut with a ſwelling foul, 

Henriquez had your love with more deſert: | 

For you he fought and dy'd ; I fought againſt you; 

Through all the mazes of the bloody field, 

Hunted your facred life; which that I miſs d 

Was the PRA error of my fate, 

Not of my foul ; my ſoul's a regicide. 1 7 
Seb. Thou might'ſt have given it a more gentle name: 

Thou meant' ſt to kill a tyrant, not a king. ¶ More calmly... 

Speak, did'ſt thou not, Alonzo? * 
Dor. Can I ſpeak! 

Alas, I cannot anſwer to Alonzo : 

No, Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonzo: | 

| Alonzo was too kind a name for me, bf 

Then, when I fought and conquer'd with pour arms, 

In that bleſt age I was the man you — 8 1 

Till rage and pride debas'd me into Dorax; 

And loſt, like Lucifer, my name above.“ 15 

Seb. Vet twice this day I ow'd my life to Dorax. 

Dor. I ſav'd you but to kill you: there's my grief, 
Seb. Nay, if thou canſt be griev'd, thou canſt repent; 

Thou couldſt not be a villain, though thou wouldſt; 

Thou own'ſt too much in owning thou haſt err'd; 

And I too little, Who provok'd thy. crime. | 
Dor. Oh, ſtop this headlong torrent of your goodneſs ; 

It comes too faſt. upon a feeble ſoul, - tt 

Half drown'd in tears before; ſpare my confuſion : 

For pity ſpare, and fay not, firſt you err'd. 

For yet I have not dar'd, through guilt and ſhame, 

To throw myſelf beneath your royal feet. 


5 5 | [Falls at his feet. 
Now ſpurn this rebel, this proud renegade : 
*Tis juſt you ſhould, nor will I more complain. 

Seb. Indeed thou ſhouldſt not aſk. forgiveneſs firſt, 

But thou prevent'ſt me {til}, in all that's noble. 
VC [Taking him ap- 

Yes, I will raiſe thee up with better news: 
Thy Violante's heart was ever thine; 
CompelFd'to wed, becauſe ſhe was my ward, 
Her ſoul was abſent when ſhe gave her hand: 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing courtſtip, 
; Effet the conſummation of —_—y 


So, 
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So, Rill indulging tears, ſhe pines for thee, 


A widow and a maid. | 

Dor. Have I been curſing Heav'n, while Heaven bleſt 
I ſhall run mad with extaſy of joy :? me 
What, in one moment, to be reconcil'd \ 
Jo Hear'n, and to my king, and to my love! 
But pity is Jn friend, and ſtops me ſhort, 
For my unhappy rival. Poor Henriquez! 
Seb. Art thou ſo generous too, to pity him? 
Nay, then I was unjuſt to love him better. | | 
Here let me ever hold thee in my arms; [Embracing bim, 
And all our quarrels be but ſuch as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace : © 
Be what Henriquez was: be my Alonzo, 
Dor. What, my Alonzo, ſaid you? My Alonzo! 
Let my tears thank you; for I cannot ſpek; 
And if Icould, : 
Words were not made to vent ſuch: thoughts as mine.“ 

Seb. Thou can'ſt not ſpeak, and I can ne'er be ſilent.“ 
Some ſtrange reverſe of Fate muſt ſure attend | 
Phis vaſt profuſion, this extravagance . 
Of Heav'n to bleſs me thus. *Tis gold fo pure, 

At cannot bear the ſtamp, without allay. 

Be kind, ye pow'rs, and take but half away: 
With eaſe the gifts of fortune I refign; . Lo 
But, let my love, and friend, be ever mine. [ ZExeuni. 


Exp of. the Fous ru Acr.. 


8 — 


*- The SCENE. i Room of State. . 
Enter Dorax aud Antonio. . 


Don Ax. 
OY ; is on every face, without a cloud: : 
As, in the ſcene of opening Paradiſe, . 

9 © whole creation danc? = their new being; 

Pleas'd to be what they were; pleas'd with each other. 

© Such Joy have I, both in mylelt, and friends ; 

6, —— double joy chat I have made them happy. yy 
4 


— 
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e Hub Pleaſure has been the bufineſs of my life; 3 
And every change of fortune eaſy tome, 
© Becauſe I ſtill was eaſy ta myſelf. _ | 
© Theloſs of her I lov'a wou'd touch me- neareft; % 
Vet, if J ſound her, I might love too much, 
Aud that's uneaſy pleaſure. | 
Dior. It ſhe be fated ? 
Jo be your wife, your fate will find her for yout 1 5 
Predeſtinated ills are never loſt, JE 
Ant. I had forgot 
' enquire before, but lg to be infirms; 
How, potfon'd and betray'd; and round beſet, | 
s You could unwind yourſelf from all theſe dangers 8 
And move fo ſpeedily to our relief ” 
| © Dor. The double poiſons, after a ſhort bong. 
Expell'd each other in their civil war. | 
By nature's benefit; and rous'd my thoughts 
Jo guard that life which now I found anack'd, ; 
I ſummon'd all my officers-in haſte, - 
On whoſe enc'd faith I might rely: ; 
All came reſolv'd to die in my defence, e 
+- Save that one villain who betray'd the gate. Ty 
+ Our diligence prevented the ſurprize : 
( We july fear'd: 80 Muley«Zeydan found us 
Dran up in battle, to receive the charge, | 
| * Ant. But how the Moors and Chi! ian ſlaves. were 
$ You have not yet unfolded" © Denn, 
Dor. That remains. 
Wie knew their intereſt was the 8 15 ours: 
And 155 ugh 1 hated more than death, Sebaſtian 3 ; 
I could net ſee him die by vulgar hands; 2 
But prompted by my angel, or by his, 
Freed all the flaves, and plac'd him next- anteil, 
* Becauſe I would not have his perſon-known. . 
I need not tell the reſt, th* event declares it. | 
Ant. Your conqueſts came of ns; their men 
waere raw, | 
And yours were diſciplin's: one doubt remains, 
y you induſtrioufly conceal'd the king, 
Who, known, had added courage to his men? 
Dor. I would not hazard civil broils betwixt 
His friends and mine; which might prevent aur combat, 
$ Lo, had he fall'n, I had mitt d his troops; 


Or, 
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Or, if victorious, order'd his eſcape; 


But I forgot a new increaſe of Joy, 4 
IJ To feaſt him with ſurprize; I muſk abode. T4 
Expect my ſwift return. [Exit Dorax,” 


Enter aSerwant to Antotio.+ 
Ser, Here's a lady at the. door, that bids me tell you; 
ſhe is come to make an end of the Ry that was broken 
off betwixt you. 
Ant. What manner of woman is ſhe? Does ſhe not 
want two of the four elements! ? Has ſhe any thing about 
her but air and fire? 
Ser. Truly, the flies ere room, as if ſhe had 
Wings inſtead of legs; I believe ſhe's juſt turning into 
a bird: a houſe- bird, L warrant her: and ſo haſty to fly 
to you, that rather than fail of entrance, ſhe would 
* come tumbling down the chimney, like a ſwallow.” 3 
Enter Morayma. oO 
41. Running to her, and embracing Fra ] Look if fe 
be not here already ! What, no denial, it ſeems, will 
ferve your turn? Why, thou little dun, is thy 10 ſo 
preſſing ? 
Mor. Little devil, if you pleaſe: : your leaſe is out, 
good Mr. Conjurer; and I am come to fetch your ſoul 
far body; not an hour of leudneſs longer in this world 
or you. | 
Axt. Where the devil haſt thou been ? and how the 
5 devil didſt thou find me here 2. Þ 
Mor. I followed you into the et but there 
was nothing but tumult and confuſion; and I was bodily 
afraid of being picked up by ſome of the rabble: con- 
fidering 1 had a double charge about reren jewels, 
and my maiden- head. | 
u. Both of them intended for my worſhip s ſole 
Ne, and e 
* Mor. And what was little I among them all? 
Ant. Not a mouthful a- piece: "twas' too much. odds 
jn conſcience, | ; 
* Mor. So ſeeking for ſhelter, I naturally ran to the 
old place of affignation, the garden-houſe ; where, for 
* want of inſtinct, you did not follow me. ; 
Ant. Well, for thy comfort, I have ſecured thy fa- 
ther; and, I Lage thou haſt ſecured "_y eftects for 4 
Fa 
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Mor. Ves, truly, I had the prudent foreſight to con- 
* fider, that when we grow old, and weary of ſolacing one 
* another, we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to make 
merry with the world; and take up with a worſe plea- 
© ſure of eating and drinking, when we were diſabled 
for a better. 18 e . | 
« Ant, Thy fortune will be even too good for thee : 
© for thou art going into the country of ſerenades and 
« oallantries; where thy ſtreet will be haunted every 
night with thy fooliſh lovers, and my rivals; who 
will be fighing, and finging under thy inexorable win- 
« dows, lamentable ditties, and call thee cruel, and god- 
© deſs, and moon, and ſtars, and all the poetical names 
of wicked rhyme; While thou and I are minding our 
© buſineſs, and jogging on, and laughing at them, at lei- 
© ſure minutes; which will be very few, take that by 
© way of threatening, - 5 © 


» * 


Mor. I am afraid you are not very valiant, that you 


i huff ſo much beforehand. But they ſay, your churches 


© are fine places for love-devoti 
© there worſhipped, .. „ LE 

Ant. Temples are there as they are in all other coun- 
© tries, good conveniences for dumb interviews: I hear 
© the Proteſtants are not much reformed in that point nei- 
© ther; for their ſectaries call their churches by the na- 
© tural name of meeting-houſes. Therefore I warn thee 
in good time, not more of devotion than needs muſt, 


on: many a the faint is 


good future ſpouſe ; and always in a veil ; for thoſe 


eyes of thine are damned enemies to mortificationS?” - 
Mor. The beſt thing I have heard of Chriſtendom, is, 
that we women are allowed the privilege of having ſouls ; 
and I afſure you, I ſhall make bold to beſtow mine upon 
ſome lover, whenever you begin to go aſtray ; * and if 
© I find no convenience in a church, a private chamber 
willen ens „„ 
Ant, When that day comes, I muſt take my revenge, 
and turn gardener again: for, I find, I am much given 
to planting. 0 1 1 oh 


Mor. But take heed in the mean time, that ſome young 
Antonie does not ſpring up in your own family; as falſe 


as his father, though of another man's planting. 


R 
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Re-enter Dorax avith Sebaſtian and Almeyda. Sebaſtian 
enters ſpeaking to Dorax, auhile in the mean time Anto- 
nio preſents Morayma to Almey dg, | 
Seb. How fares eur royal pris'ner, Muley- Zeydan? 
Dor. Diſpos'd to grant whatever I defire, 
To gain a crown, and freedom: wel I know him, 
Of eaſy temper, naturally good, © 
And faithful to his word.“ 
Seb. Yet one thing wants, 
Io fill the meaſure of my happineſs 3 
I'm {till in pain for poor Alvarez 1 — 
Dor. Releaſe that fear, the good old an | is is fafe 3 
I paid his ranſom; 
And have already order'd his attendance.  - - 
Sch. Oh, bid him enter, for I long to ſee him. 3 
Euter Alvarez awith a Servant, who departs when. _ 
We entered. 
Alu. Now by my ſoul, and by theſe hoary hairs, SY 
| | [Falling down, and embracing the Aing $ Rees 
Tm ſo o'er-whelm'd with pleaſure, that I feel 
A latter ſpring within my with'ring . 
That ſhoots me out again. 
Seb. Thou good old man! 1 | [Raifng bin, 
Thou haſt deceiv'd me into more, more  Joys5 
Who ſtood brim- full before. 
Av. Ob, my dear child! 
I love thee ſo, I cannot call thee king, 
© Whom I fo oft have dandled in theſe arms! _ 
What, when I gave thee loſtp to find thee living! 
is like a father who himſelf bad ſeap'd | 
A falling houſe, and after anxious ſearch, 
- © Hears from afar, his only ſon within 
And digs through rubbith, till he drags him ous: 
* To ſee the friendly light. 
© Such is my haſte, ſo trembling is my joy, 0 
To draw thee forth from underneath thy fate. 
Seb. The tempeſt is O'er- blown; the ſkies a are _ 
And the ſea charm'd into a calm fo ſtill, 
That not a wrinkle ruffles her ſmoorh face, | 
Atv, Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing ſtorm : 


And therefore am I come with timely ſpect, 
To warn you into port. 


— 


Att 
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Js: Alm. My foul forbodes [Ala 
Some dire event involv'd in thoſe dark words; | 
And juſt diſclofing in a birth of fate. | 
Alv. Is there not yet an heir of rhis vaſt empire, 
Who ſtill ſurvives, of Muley-Moluch's branch? 
Dor. Yes, ſuch a one there is, a captive here, 
And brother to the dead, | 
Atv. The Pow'rs above SE Os 5 
Be prais'd for that: my prayers for my good maſter 
I hope are heard. SB ate a ED 
Sieb. Thou haſt a right in heav'n;” 
And why theſe prayers for me? £ 
Av. A door is open yet for n deliverance. 
| Now you, my countrymen, and you, Almeyda, 
No all of us, and you (my all in one) 
| May yet be happy in that captive's life. 
Seb. We have him here an honourable hoſtage 
” For terms of peace: what more he can contribute 
Jo make me bleſt, I know not. : 
Aly. Vaſtly more: 
Almeyda may be ſettled in the throne ; 
2 And you review your nativeclime with fame: 
A firm alliance, and eternal peace, 
(The glorious crown of honourable war) 
Are all included in that prince's life: _ 
Let this fair queen be given to Muley-Zeydan : 
And make her love the ſanction of your ＋ * 
Seh. No more of that; his life's in my diſpoſe; 
And pris'ners are not to infiſt on terms, = 
Or it they were, yet he demands not theſe, 
Alv. You ſhould exact them. 
Alm. Better may be made; 
Theſe cannot; I abhor the tyrant's races; 
My parents“ murderers, my throne's uſurpers. 
But, at one blow, to cut off all diſpute, 
K now this, thou buſy, old, officious man, 
I am a Chriſtian, Now be wiſe no more; oo” 
Or if thou wouldft be ſtill thought wiſe, be ſilent. 
Atv. Oh, I perceive you think your int'reſt touch'd ; 
Tis what before the battle I obferv'd ; | | 
' Bur I muſt ſpeak, and will. | 
| MM * K Ses. 
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r'ythee peace? : 

. at 1 thinks they are too near 55 blood. | 
Alu. I wiſh ſhe may not wed: to 244-6 more near. 
Seb. What if I make her mine? 

Av. Now Heav'n forbid! + 30 
Seb. With rather Heav'n may 8 PASS 

6; For, if I could deſerve, I have deſerv'd her: 

My toils, my hazards, and my ſubjects lives, 
* (Provided ſhe conſent) may claim her love; 
And, that once granted, I appeal to — 

, If better! ous chuſe a beauteous bride. 

Ant. The faireſt of her ſenx. 
Mor. The pride of nature. 
Dor. He only merits her; ſhe on! Kim: 

_ © So pair'd, ſo ſuited in their minds and perſons, 

© That they were fram'd the allies for each other. 

If any alien love had interpos'd,” 

It muſt have been an eye · ſore zo bebelden. 

And to themſelves a curſe. 

All. And to themſeſves 15 1 1215 
The greateſt curſe thut . were to joins! "F 
Seb. Did net 1 love thee, palt a change to hate, | 
That word had been thy ruin; but no more, 

I charge thee, on a life, perverſe old man. 

Alu. Know, Sir, I ould be filent if I durſt: » 

But, if on ſhipboard, Te ſee my need; 

| Quins frantic 1 in 4 raging: Calenture, 

And he, imagiang vain flow'ry fields, 

Would headlong plunge himſelf into the. PRESS 
Should I not id him from that mad Te, 

Till his fick fancy were by reaſon cur'd? 

Seh. I pardon thee th' effects of doting age; 
Vain doubts, and idle cares, and over-caution ; 
J he ſecond non- age of a ſoul, more wiſe; 

But now decay'd, and ſunk into che ſocket, 

Peeping by fits, and giving feeble * 

Av. Have you forgot? 

Seb. Thou mean'ſt my father's will, 

In bar of marriage to Almeyda's bed: 

© Thouſeeſt my faculties are {till entire, 


© Though thine are much impair'd. 1 deigb d t that will, 


„And found "twas grounded on our diff rent faiths ; 
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* But, had he liv'd to fee her happy change, | 


| © He would have cancell'd that harſh interdict, 


And join'd our hands himſelf, 
_ Sul had he liv'd and ka this change, 

« He fill had been the ſame. 

+ Seb, J have a dark remembrance of my facher; 1 
His reas nings and his actions both were juſt; 
And, granting that, he muſt have chang'd his meaſures. 

« Abv. Ves, he was juſt, and therefore could not change. 
Keb. *'Tisa baſe wrong thou offer'ſt to the dead, 5 

Alu. Now Heav'n forbid, 
That I ſhould blaſt his pious memory : : 

No, I am tender of his holy fame 
For dying he bequeath'd it ef my charge. 
Believe, Iam; and ſeek to know no more, 
But pay a blind obedience to his will. 
For to preſerve his fame I would be ſilent. f 
Seb. Craz d fool, who would'ſt be thougtr an * 
Come down from off the tripos, and ſpeak plain: 
My father ſhall be juſtify'd, O% mall: 
Tis a ſon's part to riſe in his defence; 

And to confound thy malice, or thy dotage. 

Av. © It does not grieve me that you hold me eraz'd; 

© But, to be clear'd at my dead maſter's coſt, 

Oh, there's the wound! but let me firſt adjure my 
Ido; and | 
By all you owe that dear departed foul, 

No more to think of marriage with Almeyda. | 

Seb. Not heav'n and earth combin'd can hinder it. 

Atv. Tm witneſs heav'n and earth, how loth 1 am 
| To ſay, you muſt not, nay you cannot wed. 
And — not only a dead father's fame, 
But more, a lady's honour mult be touch d, 
Which nice as ermines will not bear a ſoil; 
Let all retire: that you alone may hear 
What ev'n in whiſpers I would tell you ear. 

[All are 7 ng o 

Am. Not one of you depart; I charge you ſtay. 
And were my voice a trum pet loud as fame, 
© To reach the roundof heav'n, and earth, and ſea, 

5 All pations ſhould be fammon'd to this place. FOO 
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And i dare truſt my father's mem 


Whictr gave me firſt encouragement to ome, 


No myſt'ry couch'd in this exceſs of kindneſs? 


© So paſſionately fond of noble acts, 
« Where intereſt ſhar'd not more than half with honour 7 ? 


© But weigh'ſt it out in mercenary ſcales ; . 


Ys: 10 the great mind's breat ribe. 


| + Solintle 80 1 fear that fellow? s charge : 


+ So mould my honour, like a riſing Wan, i 
-* Bruſh with her wings the falling drops away, 
And proudly plough the waves 


Seb. This noble pride becomes thy 1 innocence : : 


To ſtand the charge of that foul forging tongue. gp 
Atv. It will 2 be diſcover'd if I forge.” 


Have you not beard your father in his youth, 
When newly marry d, 


„ travell'd into Spain, | 
And made à long abode in Philip's court? 
Seb. Why . remote a queſtion? which thyſelf 


Can anſwer to thyſelf, for thou wert with him, 


His fav'rite, as J oft have ene boaſt, 


* 


And neareſt to his ſoul. | 
Alv. Too near indeed; forgive me, gracious Heawn, 


»FThat ever 1 ſhould boatt J was fo near: 53 


* The confident of all his young amours.“ 


Abd have not you, unhapf beauty, heard, ey wo. 


Have you not AIM heard, your exil'd parents 


Were refug'd 1 in that court, ary at that time ? 


Alm, Lis true: and often fince, my mother r 


| How kipd that prince was, to eſpouſe ber cauſe ; f 


She counſelPd, nay, enjoin'd me on her b, 
Toe feck the ſanttuary of your court: 


And with my brother, beg Sebaſtian's aid. 
Seb. Thou help'it me well, to juſtify my war. 
[Alm.] My dying father ſwore me, then a boy, 
4 nd made me Ai the croſs ypon his * 
ever to ſheath it, till that exil'd ** ; 
Were by my arms reſtor' d.“ 57 
Al. And can you find 


Were kings e'er known, in this degenerate age, 


* Seb. Baſe groveling ſoul, who know'ſt not honour's 


The ſecret pleaſure of a generous act, 


« Alv. 
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iv. Shew me chat king, and I'll believe the phoenix, 
Bur knock at your own breaſt, and aſk your * 

If thoſe fair fatal eyes edg d not your word, 1 
More chan your father's charge, aud all your you's ? 
It fo, and fo your ſilence grants it is, 
Know, King, your father had, like you, a foul; 
And lore is your inheritance from. ime 
Almeyda's mother too had eyes, like her, 
And not leſs charming; and were eharm'd no leſs 
Than yours are now with her, and hers with you. 
An. Thou ly'ſt, impoſtor; perjur'd fiend, thou ly. 
Seb. Was't not enough to brand my father” 's _ 
But thou muſt load a lady's memory? 
O infamous, O baſe, beyond repair! 
And to what end this ili-concerted lie, 
Which palpable and groſs, yet e ge 
It bars not my invbolable vows ? 
Alu. Take heed, and double not your father's crimes ; 
To his adult'ry do not add your inceſt. — = 
Know, ſhe's the product of unlawful lose, 
And *ris your carnal fiſter you would wed. 
Seb. Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wert condemn'd unheard; - 
Elſe, by my ſou}, this moment were thy laſt, 
Alu. But think not oaths ſhall juſkify thy charge; 
Nori imprecations on thy curſed head. 
For who dares lie to Heav'n, thinks Heaven a jeſt. 
* Thou haſt conſeſs'd thyſelf the W es 5; og 
Of that pretended paſſiody.. 
A linglewitneſs, intamouſly k 
Againſt two perſons of e fame.” 
Alu. What intereſt can I have, or what gelbe 
To blaze their ſhame, or to divulge my own ? 
© If prov'd, you hate me; if unprov'd condemn. 
Not racks or tortures Could. have forc'd this ſecret, 
© But too much care to fave you from a crime, 
Which would have ſunk xo both: for let me ax, 
Almeyda's beauty well deſerves your love. 
Am. Out, baſe impoſtor ! I abhor thy prũſe. 
Dior. It looks not like impoſtor; Wenne, 
On utmoſt need reveal'd. 
Seb. Did I expect from Dorax chis return 2 
Is this the — 3 


«„ „% „ „„ „ 
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Dar: Sir, I am filent ; + 41: Yes 
P. ay Heaven my fears prove kalle. 
Seb. Away; you all combine 46 make me wretched. | 
lv. But hear the ſtory of that fatal love; 
| Where every eircumſtance ſhall-prove another: 
And Truch ſo ſhine by her own native light, 
That if a lie were mixt, it muſt be ſeen. 
Seb. No; alway ill be forg'd and of a piece. 
| No $44 can; eredit nothing x thy canſt ſay, 
Alu. One prootremains; and that's your father ' hand: 
Firm'd with — both ſo fully known, 
pat plainer evidence can hardly be 
* Unleſs his ſqul would want her bees) n a a while, 
And come on earth to Teer. Subs 
Seb. Produce that writing. 
Av. [To Dor. ] Alonzo has it in his cuflody . 
The fame, which when his nobleneſs redcem'd me, 
And in a friendly viſit own'd himſelf - 
For what he is, Land depoſited; 
And had his faith to give it to the King. 
Dor. Untouch'd, and ſeal'd, as when 3 with me. 
[ Giving a fealed peper to Seb. 
Such I reſtore it wich a trembling hand, 
' Leſt ought within diſlurb your peace of ſoul. 
Seb. Draw near, Almeyda z thou art moſt concern'd : 


1 ex. the * 
For Tam enn Wy. 8 4. 


Alonzo, mark the character "= 
Thou know'ſt m father's hand, obſerve i it . 7 
And if th* impoſtot's pen have made one {li 9 2 
That ſhews it counterfeit, mark that and 2 me. 
Dor. It looks indeed teo like my maſter's . 
So does the ſignet: more I cannot lay; 
But wiſh *twere not ſo ke. DON: 
Seb. Methinks itawns 
© The black adult' ry, and — linde 
But ſuch a miſt of grief comes g'er my eyes, 
J cannot, or I would not readit plan- 
Alm. Heav'n cannot be more true, than this is kalle. 
Seb. O couldit thou prove it with the ſame aſſurance 
Speak, haſt thou ever ſeen thy father's hand? | 
Alu. No; but my mother's honour has been read 
oF me, and by the world, in all her acts, 


In 
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In characters more plain and legible | |. 
Than this dumb evidence, this blotted: 1. 
Oh ! that Iwerea man, as my ſoul's one, 

To prove thee traitar and n 


" her fame: thus mov'd I'd econ. . en 


"41.3 (Tearing the ers 
| And ſcatter o'er the field thy coward limbs, 
Like this foul off-ſpring of thy forging brain. 
| {Scattering the paper, 
Ale. Juſt ſo ale thou be ton from all chy hopes. 
For know, proud woman, knew in thy * 
The moſt authentic proof 1 is yet behind; 

Thou wear'ſt it on thy finger ; tis that ring, 4 
Which match'd to that on his, ſhallclear the goube, | 
Tis no dumb forgery : for that ſhall ſpeak ; 

And ſound a rattling peal to either's conſcience. 
Seb. This ring indeed, my father, with a cold 
And ſhaking a. juſt in — pangs of death, 

Put on mytinger ; with a parting era, 

Apd would have ſpoke ; but falter ig his ſpeech 

With undiſtinguiſh'd ſound, 

All. I know Dit well; 
For I was preſent. Now, Almeyda, ſpeak 3 
And truly tell us, how you came by yours. 

Alm. My mother, when I parted — her fight 
To go to Portugal, bequeath'd it ro me, 
Preſaging ſhe ſhould never ſee me more: 

She Dalla it from her finger, ſhed ſome tears, 

Kiſs'd it, and told me *rwas a pledge of love, 

And hid a myttery of great TP: 
Relating to my fortunes. 

Av. Mark me now, 

While I diſeloſe thar fatal myſtery. 

Thoſe rings, when you were born and 3 apother's, 
Your parent glowing yet in ſinful love, 

Bid me befpeak : a curious artiſt wrought 'em, 

With joints ſo cloſe, as not to be perceiv'd ; 

Yet are they both each. other's counterpart ; 

Her part had Juan inſcrib'd, and his had Zayda, 

(You know thoſe names are theirs) and in the wilt, 

A heart divided in two halves was plac'd. 

Now if thes rivets of — rings . * 
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Fit not each other, T have forg'd this lie: 
But if they join, you muſt ſor ever part. | 
{ Sebaſtian pulling off bis ring: Almeyda does the ſame, and 
gives it to Alvarez, who A e _ . rings, and fu 
one half on the other. © 
Seb. Now hife or death. 
Alm. And either thine of ours. | 
I'm loſt for ever. — _ 1256 ee 
[De women an Morayma Jake ber up, * carry her off, 
dun Bere lands amazed FR" gies; bes eyes fix ed 
args, © © | 
Seb. Look to the queen my wites for 1 am paſt. 


All pow'r of aid to her or to myſelf. l 


Av. His wife, ſaid he, his wife! O Fatal ſound! 
For, had 1 known i it, this unwelcome news 
Had never reach'd their ears. 
So they had ſtill been bleſt 1 in ignoravee; 

And I alone unhappy. 
| Dor. 1 knew 1 It but too — n nat ſpeak. 

Seb. ¶ Starting out of his amaxement. ] I wy not lire; 
no not a moment more 

I will not add one moment more to cel; 

I'll cut it off, and end a wretched being, 

For, ſhould I live, my ſoul's ſo little mine, | 
And ſo mueb hers, that I ſhould Kill _ ; 

* Yecruel powers, 

* Take me as you have made me, miſerable ; 

* You cannot make me guilty ; *rwas my fate, | 
And you made that, not I. "—— his favord, 


[Ant. and Alv. lay bold on him; Darax N the 
ford out of his hand. 
Ant. For Heav'n's ſake hold, and. recolle& your 
mind. 


Ae. Confider os you puniſh, and for what ; ; 

* Yourſelf unjuſtly : you have charg d the fault 

On Heav*n, that beſt may bear lit. 

| © Tho! inceſt is indeed a deadly erime, $346 
« You are not guilty, fince unknown *twas done, 

And known, had been abhorr'd. 

+ Seb. By Heav'n you're traitors all that hold my 
If death be but ceſſation of our thought, hands. 
Ihen let me die, for J would think no more. 5 
I'll boaſt my innocence above: 


'% 


6 And 


For making me 40 84 Bis erime. | 
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And let 'em ſee a ſoul they could not ſv * 
I ſhall be chere before my 5 — s ghoſt ; 
That yet may languiſtr long in froſts and fires, 25 
* [Stre lin ain. 
Stand off, and let me rake my fill of death: » my 
For I can hold my breath in you deſpite, 
And ſwell my nearing: foul out when I pleaſe. 
Av. Heav'n comfort you! | 

Seb. What, art thou a comfort | 3 


© Wouldft thou give comfort, who haſt giv'n deſpair ? . 


Thou ſeeſt Alonzo flent ; he's a man. 
© He knows, that men d. andon'd of their hopes, 


_ * Should aſk no leave, nor ſtay for ſuing out 


A tedious writ of eaſe from ling'ring Heav'n ; 

But help themſelves, as timely as they could, 

' vey teach the Fates their duty 

Dor. [To Alv. and Ant.] Let him go. 

He is our king; and he ſhall be obey'd. | 
Alv. What, to deſtroy himſelf ? parricide ! * 
Dor. Be nat injurious in your fooliſh zeal, 

But leave him free; or, by my ſword 1 fivear, 

© To hew thatarm away, that ſtops the paſſage 

To his eternal reſt. 3 

At. [Letting go bis hold.] Let him be guilty of his ; 

5 8 gu 
| ouy death if he wth ; for I'll not be guilty of mine 
: by h Iding him. 1 owe of Alv. 
Ar. 5 Dor.) Tafernal fiend, 


© 1s this a Fablede s part? 5 — 


Dor. Tis a friend's office. 
© He his convinc'd me that he ought to F'Y 1 | 
And rather than he ſhould not, here's my ſword 
< To help him on his journey. 

Seb. My laſt, wy only friend, how kind art chou, 


© And how fobuman theſe ! 


Dor. To make the trifle death a thing of moment ! 


Seb. And not to weigh th' im * caule I had 
To rid myſelf of life ! 


Dor. True; for a crime 


So horrid in the face of men and angels, | 


As wilful inceſt is! 
Seb. Natwilful neither, 2 
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Dor. Yes, if you liv'd, and wich repeated acts 
Refreſnh'd your an, and loaded crimes with ara 

* To ſwell your ſcores of guilt. 

« Seb. True; if I liv'd, re 

© Dor. 1 ſaid ſo, if you liv'd. x. 

© Seb, For hitherto was fatal i ignorance, | 
And no intended crime. 

Dor. That you beſt know : 
* But the malicious world will judge the worſt, 

Alu. Oh, what a ſophiſter has hell 85 * 
Jo argue for damnation : | 
Dor. Peace, olddotard! _ 
Mankind, that always judge of . with 1 
Will think he knew this inceſt, and purſue; it. 
His only way to rectify miſtakes, iſt 3 
And to redeem her honour, is to die. 
Seb. Thou haſt it right, my _—_ 0D beſt 2 | 
And that but petty reparation bog 1 
But all I have to give. 
Dor. Your pardon, Sir; 
You may do more, and ought. - IT 
Seb. What, more than death? 
Dor. Death! why, that's children's W a gar 
We act ĩit every night we go to bed. . 
© Death to a man in miſery is fleep. _ 
Would you, who perpetrated ſuch a crime 


6 


As frighten'd nature, made the ſaints above 


3 Shake heaven's eternal pavement with their trembling 
© To view that act, would you but barely die? 


But ſtretch your limbs, and turn on t'other fide, 


Jo lengthen out a black voluptuous ſlumber, 
And dream you, had your ſiſter in your arms? 
Seb. To expiate this, can I do more than die? 
Dor. Oh, yes, you muſt do more J you muſt be 
© You mul be damn'd to all eternit | m_ 
Aud {ure felf-murder. is the readieſt way. 
Seb. How, damn'd ! 
Dor. Why, i is that news ? 
© Atv, Oh, horror, horror! 
Dor. W nat, thou a ſtateſman, 
* And make a bufinels of damnation 
In ſuch a world as this! Why, tis a trade; 
* The ſcrivener, Uyrer, lawyer, ſhopkeeper, 71 
1 
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© And ſoldier, cannot live but by damnation. 

Ihe polinician does it by advance, g 

And gives all gone be fore- hand. | | 
MY Se. Oh, thou haſt giv'n me ſuch a glimpſe of hell, 

_ © $o puſh'd me forward, even to the brigk £ 

Of that irremeable burniog gulf, 

Tphat, looking in th' abyſs, I dare not leap. 

And now I fee what good thou mean'ſt my ſoul, 

« And thank-thy 1 fraud. Thou haſt, indeed, 

Appear'd a devil, but didſt an angel's Work.. 
Dor. **Twas the laſt remedy, to give you leiure: : 

For, if you could but think, I knew you fates 

de TIthank thee, my Alonzo, I will live; 

But never more to Portugal return: | 

For to go back and reign, that were to ew 

7 iuceſt, and pollute the throne. 

Av. Since ignorance—— 4 

Keb. Oh, palliate not my wound! ! 

When you have argu'd all you can, 'tis inceſt. 
No, tis reſolv'd; I charge you, plead no more: 
I cannot live without Almeyda's fight, 
Nor can J ſee Almeyda, but I fin. 

© Heav'n has inſpir'd me with a ſacred thought, 

Jo live alone to Heav'n, and die to her. | 
Dor. Mean you to turn an anchoret ? 

 * $b, What elſe? 

© The world was once too narrow for my mind ; 

But one poor little nook will ſerve me now, 

+ To hide me from the reſt of human kind. 

* Afric has defarts wide enough to hold | 

Millions of monſters, and I am, ſure, the greateſt, | 
Dor. You may repent, and with your crown too late. 

Seb. Oh, never, never! I am paſt the boy: 

A ſceptre's but a play-thing, and a globe 
A bigger bounding fone. He who can leave 

* Almeyda, may renounce the reſt with caſe,” 

Dor. Oh, truly great! 

A foul fix'd high, and capable of heav'n. 

Old as he is, your uncle Cardinal 

Is not ſo far enamour'd of a cloyſter, 

But he will thank you for the crown you leave him. 
Seb. To pleaſe him more, let him believe me dead; 
hat he may never dream I may return. 

Alonzo, 
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Alonzo, I am now no more thy kin 
But fill thy friend; and, by that Pol Amt, 
Acdjure thee, to perform my laſt requeſt: 
Make our eonditions with yon captive king: 
Secure me but my ſolitary cell; | 
*Tis all I aſk bim for a crown reſtor* d. 
* Dor, I will do more. 
But fear not Muley-Zeydan ; his ſoft metal 
* Melts down with eaſy warmth, runs in the mold, 
And needs no further forge.” [Exit Dor. 
Re-enter Almeyda, ted by orayma, and 1 followed by 
her Attendants, 

Seb. See where ſhe comes again ! 

By Heav'n, when I behold thoſe beauteous eyes, 
Repentance lags, and ſin comes burying on. 
Alm. This is too cruel ! | 

Seb. Speak'ſt thou of love, of fortune, or of death, 
Or double death; for we muſt part, Ah bey da? 
An. I ſpeak of all ; 2 

For all things that belong to us are cruel: _ 
But what' s moſt cruel, we muſt love no more. 
Oh, 'tis too much that I muſt never ſee you; 
But not to love you is impoſſible : : 

* No, I muſt love you—Heav'n may bate me that, 
* And charge that finful ſympathy of ſouls 
Upon our parents, when they lov'd roo well. 

Seb. Good Heav'n! thou ſpeak'ſt my thought, and I 
© Nay, then there's inceſt in our very ſouls; 1 peak thine, 
For we were form'd too like, 

An. Too like, indeed; 
And yet not for each other. 
Sure, when we part, (for I reſolv'd it too, 
* Tho' you propos'd it firſt) however diſtant, 
© We ſhall be ever thinking of each other; 
And, the fame moment, 45 each other pray. 

« öh. But if a wiſh ſhould come athwart our prayers - 

« Alm, It would do well to curb it, if we could, 

* Seb. We cannot look upon each other's face; 
But when we read our love we read our gut: 
And yet, methinks, I cannot chuſe but love. | 

Alu. I would have alk'd you, if I durſt, for ſhame, 
f till you lov'd ? You give it air before me. | 
Ah, why were we not born both of a ſex ? : 
6 For then we it have lov'd without 1 crime. « Why 
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Why was not I your brother ? Tho? that wiſh 
Involv'd our parents guilt, we had not parted : 
We had been friends, and friendſhip is no inceſt, 
Seb. Alas, I know not by what name to call thee! - 
«© Siſter and wife are the two deareſt names, . 
© And I would call thee both; and both are ſin. 
_ ©-Unhappy we! that ſtill we muſt confound - 
The deareſt names into a common curſe.?ꝰ 
Alm. To love, and be belov'd, and yet be wretched! 
+ Feb, To have but one poor nightof all our lives! 
It was, indeed, a glorious, guilty night z 
«© So happy, that, forgive me, Heaven! I wiſh, - 
With all its guilt; it were to come again. | 
Why did we know ſo ſoon, or why at all, 
That fin could be conceal'd in ſuch a blifs? 
Am. Men have a larger privilege of words, 
© Elſe I ſhould ſpeak- But we muſt part, Sebaſtian, - 
That's all the pamEthat I have left to call thee. 
* I muſt not call thee by the name I Would; 
+ But when I ſay, Sebaſtian, dear Sebaſtian, 
I kiſs the name I ſpeak.” | 3 
Seb. We muſt make haſte, or we ſhall never part. 
I would ſay ſomething that's as dear as this: 
Nay, would do more than ſay - One moment longer, 
And I ſhould break thro? laws divine and human, 
And think them cobwebs, ſpread for little man, 
Which all the bulky herd of nature breaks. 
The vigorous young world was ignorant 
Of theſe reſtrictions; *tis decrepit now: 
Not more devout, but more decay'd and cold. 
* All this is impious ; therefore we muſt part: 
For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy fight, 
And once, burnt down to tinder, light again 
Much ſooner than before” 
| = Re-enter Doranxr. 
Alm. Here comes the ſad denouncer of my fate, 
_ To toll the mournful knell of ſeparation ; 
While 1, as on my death-bed, hear the ſound, . 
That warns me hence for ever. 
Seb. [To Dor.] Now, be brief, 
And I will try to liſte n, 
And ſhare the minute that remains; betwixt 
»The care I owe my ſubjects, and my love.“ 
Der, Your fate has * you all ſne can; 
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Gives eaſy miſery, and makes exile pleaſing, 
13 Muley-Zeydan, as a friend; 

t ſwore him firſt tg ſecrecy. He wept 
Your fortune, and with tears not ſqueez'd by art, 
But ſhed from nature, like a kindly ſhower, 
In ſhort, he proffer'd more than I demanded, 
A fake retreat, a gentle ſolitude, 
* Unvex'd with nolie, and undiſturb'd with fears: 
1 choſe you one 

Alm. Oh, do not tell me where! 
For it I knew the place of his abode, 
I ſhould be tempted to purſue his eps. 
And then we both were loſt. 
Seb. Ev'n paſt redemption : 
For, if I knew thou wert on that deſign, 
(As I muſt know, becauſe our ſouls are one) 
I ſhould not wander, but by ſure inſtinR, 
Should meet thee juſt half-way in pilgrimage, 
And cloſe for ever : for I know my love 
More ſtrong than thine, and I more frail than thou. 
* Alm, Tell me not that; for I muſt boaſt my crime, 
And cannot bear that thou ſhouldſt better love.” 
Dor. I may inform you both; for you muſt go 

W here ſeas, and winds, and deſarts will divide * 
Under the ledge of Atlas lies a cave, 
Cut in the living rock, by Nature's hands; 
The venerable ſeat of holy hermits, 
Who there, ſecure in ſeparated cells, 
© Sacred ev'n to the Moors, enjoy devotion; 
And from the purling ſtreams, and ſavage fruits, 
Have wholeſome bev'rage, and unbloody feaſts, 
Seb. *Tis penance too voluptuous for my crime. 

: Dor. Your ſubjects conſcious of your life are en; ; 
* But all defirous to partake your — -; 
And to do office to your ſacred perſon, 

* The reſt, who think you dead, ſhall be diſiniſs'd, | 
Under ſafe « convoy, till they reach your fleet.” 
Alm, But how am wretched I to be diſpes'd 2 
A vain enquiry, ſince I leave my Lord; | 

For all the world befide is baniſhment. 
Dor. I have a fiſter, abbeis in Jerceras, 
Who loſt her lover on her bridal day. | 
Alm. There fate provided me a tellow-turtle, 
To mingle fighs with ſighs, and tears wich tears. 
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Dor, 
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Dor. Laſt, for myſelf, if J have well fulfill'd 

My ſad commiſſion, let me beg the boon, 

To ſhare the ſorrows of your laſt receſs, 

And mourn the common loſſes of our loves. 

Al. And what becomes of me? Mult I be left 
(As age and time had worn me out of uſe) ? 

* Theſe finews are not yet ſo much unſtrung, 

« To fail me when my matter ſhould be ſerv'd : 

And when they are, then I will ſteal to death, 

Silent and unobſerv'd, to fave his tears. 

Seb. © I've heard you both. Alvarez, have thy wiſh ; 

But thine, Alonzo, thine is too unjulſt.? TED 

I charge thee, with my laſt commands, return, 

And bleſs thy Violante with thy vows. 

Antonio, be thou happy, too, in thine. 

Laſt, let me ſwear you all to ſecrecy; 

And to conceal my ſhame, conceal my life, 

Dor. Ant. Mor. We (wear to keep it ſecret.“ 

Alm. Now, I would ſpeak the laſt farewel, I cannot. 
It would be ſtill farewel, a thouſand times; e 
And, multiply'd in echo's, ſtill farewel. : 

+ I will not ſpeak, but think a thouſand thouſand. 
* And be thou filent too, my laſt Sebaſtian ; 

So, let us part in the dumb pomp of grief.“ 

My heart's too great, or I would die this moment; 
But Death, I thank him, in an hour, has made 

A mighty journey, and J haſte to meet him. 


lle flaggers, and her women hold her uk, _ 
Seb, Help to ſupport this feeble, drooping flower, 


This tender ſweet, ſo ſhaken by the ſtorm; _ 
Tor theſe fond arms muſt thus be ſtretch'd in vain, 
And never, never muſt embrace her more—— _ 


lis paſt——my ſoul goes in that word ——farewel! 


_ [Alv. goes avith Seb. to ove end of the flage ; Women, with 
Alm. /% the others... ; | 
Dor. [Coming up to Ant. and Mor. who fland on the 
middle of the flage.] * Haſte to attend Almeyda.* For 
Jour father is forgiven ; © but to Antonio [your ſake, 
He forfeits half his wealth.” Be happy both; ._ 
And let Sebaſtian and Almeyda's fate, | 
This dreadful ſentence to the world relate, 
hat unrepented crimes of parents dead, 
Are juſtly puniſh'd on their children's head, | 
| — Ks EN [EExeunt. 
Exp of the Fiery Acr. FE 
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| I Nuabꝰd at heart, for fear the royal faſhion, - 


Should have feduc 'd us two to ſeparation. 
To be drawn in againſt. our oæun defire, 
Poor I to be a nun, poor yon a friar. 

Ant. I trembled, auben the old man's hand was in, 
He avould have prov'd ave avere too near of kin : 


Diſcovering old intrigues of love, like Potber, = Ys 
Retwixt my father and thy ſinful mother, ; 


To make us fiſter Turk, and Chriſtian brother. 85 

Mor. Excuſe me theres that league. ſhould have been rather ; 
Betrwixt your mother and my Mufts fathers 
*Tis for my own, and my relations credit. 


Tour friends ſhould bear the baſtard, mine ſhould get it. 5 


Ant. Suppoſe us two — and Sebaſtian, 2 
Wi th e 'd upon us 1 5 
Mor. Without queſtion + | . 
Their conſcience vas too queazy-of digeſtion. J 
Ant. Thou wouldſt have 72 the counſel of thy brother, 


And finn'd till we repented of each other. 


Mor. Beaſ as you are, on nature's laws jo trample ! 


| *Tavere fitter that «ve follow'd their example. - 
And fince all marriage in repentance ends, 
*Tis good for us to part while que are f1 Tua. 


o ſave a maid's remorſes aud cun fuſions, 
Den leave me now, before aue try concluſions. 
Ant. To copy their example; firſt make certain 


Of one good our, like theirs, before our parting ; 


Make a debauch, o'ernight, of love and madneſs ; 3 
And marry, when ave wake, in ſober Sadneſs. | 

Mor. I follow no new ſets of your inventing > - 
One night might coft me nine dong-.months repenting. 
Firft awed, and if you find that life a fetter, 


Die when. you pleaſe, the ſooner, Sir the better. 
My awealth cuould get me love ere I could aſtit: 


Oh, there's a ſlrange temptation in the caſket ! 
All theſe young ſbarpers would my grace importune, 
And make me OY votes of lives and fortunes 
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